aiW^VR 



Official Organ o£ 




CRY 



%e Salvation Army 



William Booth i n Canada East & NewfouncUarid EdvhrddHiggins 



Founder 



International Headquarters <# 

ioi. Queen Vjctoriu St. {vndon EC. 



Territorial Headquarters 

James and Albert Sis. Toronto 



' General 



No. 2462. Price Five Cents 



TORONTO, DECEMBER 26, 1931 



JAMES HAY, Commissioner 




Kht sfentrit of CWSttnasS i* expresseo in Bcfaing. Put bo not feeep it all toittin 
mt p " „ r oton famil$> rirclc— Cgcre ate neetrp one* on eberp banti 





THE WAR CRY 



December 26, 1931 



aub 3§tMe &eabmg£{ 



SUNDAY 

Scripture reading: Matt. 27:1-14. 
A thought for the day: 
I will permit no enemy to degrade 
my send to the level of hatred. — 
Booker T. Washington. 
Let us sing Song No. 414. 
MONDAY 
Scripture reading: Matt. 27:15-31. 
A thought for the day: 
Be thou the rainbow to the storms 
of life; the evening beam that smiles 
the clouds away, and tints to-morrow 
with prophetic ray. — Byron. 
Let us sing Song No. 451. 
TUESDAY 
Scripture reading: Matt. 27:32-54. 
A thought for the day: 
You can only make others better by 
being good yourself. — H. R. Haweis. 
Let us sing Song No. 514. 
WEDNESDAY 
Scripture reading: Matt. 27:55-66. 

A thought for the day: 
Truth crushed to earth shall rise 
again; 
The eternal years of God are hers; 
But error, wounded, writhes with pain, 
And dies among her worshippers. 
— Bryant. 
Let us sing Song No. 374. 
THURSDAY 
Scripture reading: Matt. 28:1-20. 
A thought for the day: 
Christ is God manifest. Be is the 
Word, God heard; the Light, God 
saw; the Life, God felt.. — Wolfe. 
Let us sing Song No. 935. 

FRDDAY 

Scripture reading: Luke 2:1-20. 

A thought for the day;, 
The shepherds sing; and sliall I silent 

be? 
My God, no hymn for Thee ? 
. My soul's a shepherd, a flock, it feeds 
Of thoughts, and words, and deeds. 
Let us sing Song No. 934. 

SATURDAY 

Scripture reading: Psalm 26:1-8. 
A thought for the day: 

// a -man cannot be a Christian in 
tlie place where he is, he cannot be a 
Christian anywhere. — Beecher. 

Let us sing. Song No. 932. 



BEARING ONE ANOTHER'S 
BURDENS 

ONE day a peasant came to. Father 
Damon to confess that he had 
lost the joy of religion and the sense 
of the presence of Christ. "Come 
with me and I will show thee where 
to find the Lord," said Damon. He 
led the peasant from the monastery 
into the crowded market-place. There 
he halted and said: "Bear ye one an- 
other's burdens," and left the man in 
the crowd. He looked about to see 
how he might obey the injunction. He 
found several opportunities to lend a 
helping hand. Presently he beheld an 
old man bending beneath a huge bun- 
dle of faggots. He took the load from 
the old man's back and told him to 
lead the way to his home. But even 
as he spoke the aged man began to 
change; the years seemed to slip 
away; bis form straightened, his white 
hair and beard changed to chestnut; 
and there before the peasant stood 
the visible Presence of the Christ. 
Only thus that we may find the joy of 
religion and realize the presence of 
the Lord. "Bear ye — ." 




♦ ♦ 
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N EXQUISITE and beautifully-significant transla- 
tion of the Angel's Advent Song was brought to 
our attention some time ago: 

Glory to God in the highest 

And on earth Peace 

Among men of Goodwill. 
As never before in history man to-day is seeking to 
find the ways of Peace. With its so-called glory dissipated 
like the morning mist, war stands forth hideously naked, 
the epitome of horror and hatred; its utter futility to ac- 
complish anything but evil is almost catastrophically 
apparent. 

POOR will be the prospects of peace, however, 
if they rest merely on an attitude of revulsion; some- 
thing more than a negative gesture is required, and that 
"something more" is a positive exhibition of good-will. 
Peace can only come among "men of good-will!" The 
mission of the Christ-child, was : 

To give knowledge of Salvation to His people. . . . 

To shine upon them that sit in darkness and the 
shadow of death; 

To guide our feet into the ways of Peace. 

GOOD-WILL is an active and crusading qual- 
ity. It is not even remotely related to the passivity of a 
spineless sentimentalism ! It expresses itself in Christ- 
like sympathy with "the other fellow's" position, and goes 
out of its way in the endeavor to understand the needs 
of "the family across the street"! It commences. at home; 
yet is not parochial, for it includes every race, and all 
classes of men, in its embrace. Only one thing it de- 
spises, and that thing is the spring of chaos, Sin! 

WHEN we reach the state where, as in- 
dividuals and as nations, we can give the facts of life 
their proper spiritual interpretation, the Peace of which 
the Angels sang will be ours. 
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IN "HARD TIMES," a book full of 
lessons for our own day, Dickens 
joins himself to that long procession 
who are seeking the road to Bethle- 
hem. The vision of a star is woven 
into his narrative of the death of the 
Christian weaver, Stephen Blackpool. 
The weaver had been accused of rob- 
bing the bank at Coketown, and, 
warned of the accusation by Rachel, 
he hastened back across country to 
meet his accusers and clear his good 
name. Palling into a disused pit 
known as the Old Hell Shaft, he was 
fatally injured. Rachel and Sissy 
found his hat on the edge, and so 
discovered the tragedy. Help came 
after long delay, and the dying man 
was brought to the surface. 

Rachel, whom he would have mar- 
ried if a divorce could have been ob- 
tained from his drunken wife, was 
close beside him at the last, as he lay 
with face upturned to the night skies. 
To her he said: "Look up yonder, 
Rachel. Look above!" Following 
his eyes, she saw that he was gazing 
at a star. "It ha' shined upon me," 
he said, reverently, "in my pain and 
trouble down below. It ha' shined 
into my mind. I ha' look'n at 't and 
thowt o' thee, Rachel, till the muddle 
in my mind have cleared awa' above 
a bit, I hope ... In my pain and 
trouble, lookin' up yonder — wi' it 
shinin' on me — I ha' seen more clear, 
and ha' made it my dyin' prayer that 
aw the world may on'y coom together 
more, an' get a better unnerstan'in' o' 
one another, than when I were in't 
my own weak seln." 

Before the bearers carried him 
away on the litter Stephen said again 
to Rachel, looking upwards at the 
star: 

" 'Often as I come to myseln, and 
found it shinin' on me down there hi 
my trouble, I thowt it were the star 
as guided to Our Saviour's home. I 
awmost think it be the very star.' 

"They lifted him up, and he was 
overjoyed to find that they were 
about to take him in the direction 
whither the star seemed to him to 
lead . . . 

"They carried him very gently 
along the fields, and down the lanes, 
and over the wide landscape; Rachel 
always holding his hand in hers. Very 
few whispers broke the mournful si- 
lence. It was soon a funeral proces- 
sion. The star had shown him where 
to find the God of the poor, and 
through forgiveness, and sorrow, and 
pity, he had gone to his Redeemer's 
rest." 



IF HE IS NOT LOVE- 

IF GOD is not love, then 'the whole 
world becomes inexplicable. If love 
does not lie at the centre, I cannot 
account for human love. It is here, 
beautiful, mysterious, heavenly. It is 
an angel. Whence has it come? . . . 
It must have come from God. It is a 
stream of crystal water at which 
we slake our thirst. Whence flows 
this stream of life-giving water if not 
from under the throne of God? . . • 
"God so loved the world." This 
flashes a light on the magnitude of 
His love. He loves the human race.— 
Charles Jefferson. 



It is vain to trust in wrong; as 
much of evil, so much of loss, is the 
formula, of human history. — Theo- 
dore Parker. 
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TJ7.E FEEL we would be neg- 
ii lecting a sacred obligation, 
however, if we failed to couple 
with our sincere greetings the re- 
minder that true joy is not — like 
mere happiness — dependant upon 
the happenings of your common 
round! It comes from a Source 
far more certain and powerful 
than circumstances. 

Let us quote the Master's own 
words respecting joy, for He is, 



of course, the unchanging, almighty, and gloriously-effective Source to whom 
we refer. 

"If ye keep My commandments ye shall abide m My love; even as I have 
kept My Father's commandments and abide in His love. These things have 
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J spoken unto you, that My joy 
may be in you, and that your joy 
might be full." 

True joy, then, can only be the 
lot of those who possess the Bene- 
diction of Love— that Love which 
Christ so graciously manifested to 
enemy and friend, to scornful ana 
penitent. 

Pray that He may plant such 
love in. your life this Christmas- 
tide. Then great joy will be yours. 
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THE WAR CEY 



THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT APPEALS FOR AID TO CLEAR UP A 

Rightly- Named "Devil's Island" 

The Salvation Army Starts Out on a Desperate Task 
without Parallel in Its History 



SOME time ago "The War Cry" 
referred to The Army's plans for 
the amelioration of the deplor- 
able conditions in French Guiana, in 
South America, where is situated 
France's huge penal colony. The no- 
torious Devil's Island, made infamous 
in history through the Dreyfus case, 
forms part of this colony, though to- 
day it is sparsely populated. 

The French Government, as a re- 
sult of the insistent demand of pub- 
lic opinion, expressed through the 
press, requested The Army to investi- 




One of the "free men" 

gate the Colony, and suggest a 
remedy. With the investigation com- 
pleted, The Army is preparing to tac- 
kle a task which is without parallel, 
even in its long history of service to 
humanity. 

Considerable interest has been 
aroused in the project throughout the 



SALVATION BY BOAT 

Good news comes from the Moto- 
boat Hanna Ouchterlony, which is 
operating in the Swedish Archipelago. 
Souls are seeking Salvation as a re- 
sult of the meetings held, and the 
People are interested in the Message. 
One firm has equipped this vessel 
with a radio apparatus, free of 
charge. This enables the Officers to 
follow the weather warnings much 
better, an important thing in shallow 
Water. Another firm has given a 
typewriter, and a third has fixed up 
the central heating in the boat at 
greatly reduced price in order that 
the Officers and the crew will not 
suffer from the cold. 



ANTI-DRINK "WAR CRY" 
ECHO 

A letter has reached Seoul Terri- 
torial Headquarters from Northern 
Korea, enclosing an Anti-Drink "War 
Cry" Pledge, saying: 

'I read Anti-Drink 'War Cry,' 
and made up my mind to give up 
drink and also to become a Christian, 
gave you any spare numbers of 'The 
War Cry?' I would like them. Pre- 
vious to March there was only one 
other young man and myself in our 
Village who had given up drink, now 
there are thirty-six!" 



world, and not least of ali, in Canada. 
For instance, the Toronto "Globe" 
recently published an interview which 
its European Correspondent, Mr. 
Pierre Van Paassen, had with the 
General. 

Mr. Van Paassen quotes the Gen- 
eral as saying that the reports which 
our Officers brought back can never 
be published. If a hundredth part of 
what is said in them to be true, 
French Guiana is nothing- less than 
hell on earth. "Our task is enormous, 
but we have faith that we shall bring 
about some improvement." 

"I asked General Higgins," con- 
tinues Mr. Van Paassen, "how The 
Salvation Army intended to begin in 
clearing up this festering sore. He 
said that some of the most devoted 
Officers were going out, and that it 
would be left to their initiative what 
to tackle first." 

" 'It will be an infinitely more diffi- 
cult task than going into the slums 
of London, as our Founder and John 
Wesley before him did, but we will 
go on doing good and returning good 
for evil, no matter what the cost, 
until we win the respect of the con- 
vict population. We are convinced 
that, with kindness and love, we shall 
in the end touch some responding 



sides a murderous sun, in a sub- 
tropical region, the colony lies close 
to poisonous swamps. It is a rare 
occurrence for a convict to return to 
France after the expiration of his 
term. Less than one per cent, of the 
convicts sent out ever come back. 

The convicts are 
divided into two 
groups, those who 
are condemned to 
perpetual hard la- 
bor, and those sent 
out for five-year or 
for ten-year terms. 
A five-year term in- 
cludes five addition- 
al years' interdic- 
tion of French terri- 
tory, so that in 
reality it means ten 
years. The addition- 
al five years must 
be spent in the 
towns and villages 
that have grown up by the side of the 
prison colony. 

It is, we learn, upon these towns 
and villages that The Army intends 
to concentrate, for it is there that life 
has assumed the most grotesque ab- 
normality known in modern times. 
Virtually without hope of ever return- 





Ensign Pean, who has already made a visit to Devil's 

Island, and will be returning with other devoted 

Officers 



their wives when they leave the penal 
colony and settle in the villages. The 
presence of women increases the diffi- 
culties. Night in Guiana is a contin- 
uous brawl, and fierce fighting is now 
the order of the day. Lawlessness and 
disorder reach terrible proportions. 
Suppression is ruthless. 
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The row of "free men" huts where criminals reside who, having served their term of sentence to the Island, live 

in comparative freedom for an equal number of years 



chords in those hearts,' said the 
General." 

There are approximately 25,000 
convicts in Guiana and on Devil's Is- 
land. The death-rate is appalling. Be- 



ing home, the convicts give them- 
selves over to the most abject vices. 
Murder is as common as automobile 
accidents in a modern metropolis. The 
convicts are permitted to bring out 



Dutch Musicians Lead Influential Campaign in Finland 



AS SOON as our short summer had 
ended (writes 'Colonel Theodor 
Westergaard, Territorial Commander 
for Finland) , we immediately started 
our Autumn Campaign. The Harvest 
Festivals this year have been success- 
ful in most places, and in spite of the 
difficult financial position, have given 
the majority of our Corps better 
results than last year. 

In the beginning of September we 
had a much-valued visit from "Het 
Haagsche Trio"— Bandmaster Was- 
serval Deputy-Bandmaster Glasber- 
<?en and Songster-Leader Mulder, 
from The Hague, Holland, These 
three comrades, besides giving music- 
al festivals of high order, had a re- 
markable spiritual influence. 

Among the seekers was a man who 
for thirty years had regretted that he 



left his position in The Army. Band- 
master Wasserval spoke to him in 
German. It was a wonderful victory. 
At the farewell musical festival some 
of the Nederlanders, who live in Hel- 
singfors, were present; among them 
the Nederlandish General-Consul. 

One of the first meetings of the 
Autumn Campaign in the Wiborgs 
and Tammerfors Divisions, was in the 
prison in Kuopio, where I spoke to a 
large number of very attentive pris- 
oners. After the meeting, the Direc- 
tor, Mr. Konttinen, said: "I am in a 
great debt to The Army. In the 
Civil War of 1918 I was a prisoner. 
For twenty-four hours I had been 
without any sort of food, when The 
Army Officers appeared and gave 
me hot soup. That I shall never for- 
get." 



The hopelessness of the situation in 
which they find themselves renders 
the convicts reckless. To regain their 
freedom they will hesitate at noth- 
ing. So many crimes are committed 
in Guiana that the guillotine is con- 
stantly set up in the market place. 

From time to time some convicts 
manage to escape. But before they 
can reach neutral territory in Dutch 
or British Guiana, they must elude 
the pursuit of bloodhounds and they 
must cross one of the most dangerous 
swamps in the world, infested by rep- 
tiles and wild beasts. The knowledge 
that escape ia virtually impossible, 
in spite of the fact that vigilance is 
not strict, has the psychological ef- 
fect of making the convicts more 
brutal and reckless. Guiana is in 
truth the place where hope has been 
abandoned. 

Such conditions, however, do not 
daunt Salvationists, whose faith In 
the transforming power of Christian 
love is bora of the certainties of 
experience. The Army will tackle 
the desperate task with the same 
courage that has ever marked its 
endeavor to bless and reclaim men. 
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E/sbeth's Snowy Midnight 



purpose. A flush mantled her face 
when Mrs. McLean announced that it 
was bed-time. Pushing little Jamie 
and Mary before her, she ascended 
the steep stairway, and in a few min- 
utes all three were in bed. No sleep 
came to Elsbeth's eyes, though. Her 
heart pumped furiously. A few hours 
passed by, then mother and father 
retired. Soon all was silent. The 
hour had come! 
Like a little, white-gowned fairy, 




Looking for Santa, who had forgotten 
her family chimney, she was found, and 
rescued, by Serenading Salvationists 



ELSBETH became tensely aware 
of voices in the kitchen below. 
Above the ghostly soughing of 
the north wind she could catch 
the rise and fall, in soft mournful- 
ness, of Mrs. McLean's quaint Scot- 
tish cadences. 

Lifting herself on her elbow the 
little girl strove to penetrate the 
gloom of the bedroom. Jamie and 
Mary were still asleep, she observed. 
It was snowing, too, for she could 
glimpse the greyish flakes as they 
flattened themselves against the 
window-panes. 

She listened. 

"I dinna worry about mesel," Mrs. 
McLean was saying, "but it's the 
bairnies." 

"Aye, wife, it'll be a puir Christ- 
mas for them." 

"We simply canna do it. Santa 
Claus'll no slide down the 'lum' wi' 
his toys this year — not wi' you — ." 

The wind rose to a shreik, drowning 
out the rest of the sentence. The 
storm hurled itself madly against the 
narrow, two-storeyed house as though 
resentful of any obstruction in its 
cutting sweep across the common. It 
whistled through the tar-paper cover- 
ing, and set loose a lath which began 
to flap wierdly to and fro. 

"No Santa Claus?" 

"No Santa Claus this year?" Els- 
beth couldn't understand it. Long 
after the two voices had ceased, she 
tossed in her bed, striving to com- 
prehend the meaning of the words. 

"But there is a Santa," she re- 
assured herself again and again. 
"How can it be, then, that he won't 
visit our home?" 

Next day Elsbeth discerned in her 
mother an unusual strangeness. She 
was crying once, crying softly to 
herself. But when Elsbeth drew near, 
she forced a smile, and diverted the 
child's attention — as she imagined — 
by asking her to go across to Tag- 
atty's for some butcher meat. 

"Put your heavy coat on," she ad- 
monished, "for 'tis cauld and blawy." 

All the way to the store Elabeth 
pondered over those tears. Indeed, sp 
absorbed did she become that the 
name of the particular meat Mrs, 
McLean wanted slipped completely 
from her mind. 



Mr. Tagatty, with his massive, red 
face, and beady eyes, laughed at her. 
"Yer faculties need ; dustin'," he ban- 
tered. The words frightened Elsbeth. 
She didn't know what "faculties" 
could mean — they must be something 
bad, something awful. Instinctively, 
she disliked Mr. Tagatty. 

"Christmas to-morrow, lassie, so 
it's a goose — or perhaps 1 a duck — 
you'll be after?" 

By this time, however, she had re- 
membered. "No, sir. Sausage. Two 
pounds, please." 

"Why Can't—?" 

Mr. Tagatty's red face assumed a 
surprised look. "Huh," he muttered, 
"sassidge for Christmas, eh?" 

Elsbeth flew across the common 
like a deer, the blustering wind at her 
back. 

"Mother," she cried, bringing a lit- 
tle hurricane of snow with her into 
the house, "Mr. Tagatty says we 
should have a goose, or a duck, for 
Christmas. Why can't — ?" 

She got no further. That pained 
look had returned to Mrs. McLean's 
eyes. 

"We canna have it— not this year, 
chiel," she whispered softly. The Mc- 
Lean's had come from Scotland dur- 
ing the summer. They were living 
precariously in the "shack-town" area 
of an Ontario city. "Your feyther's oot 
o' work. They told him last nicht." 

"And Santa Claus?" Elsbeth ven- 
tured. 

"I'm afraid he's not learned our 
new address yet. Dinna expect him 
— this year. We're strangers here — 
next year he'll ken us." There was 
something faltering about this ex- 
planation and Elsbeth sensed it, 
though she did not understand. 

That day there was born within 
Elsbeth McLean's girlish soul a tre- 
mendous determination. As evening 
drew nigh she quivered with the ex- 
citement,, the sheer audacity, of her 



she rose from the bed, slipped on her 
clothing with trembling fingers, and 
started downstairs. The creaking of 
the wood nearly made her sick. What 
if mother should hear, or Jamie cry 
out? Nothing happened, however, 
and she reached the kitchen in 
safety. It took but a moment to 
throw on her coat and pull the big 
red toque over her ears. Thus pro- 
tected, she cautiously opened the 
door, and let herself out into the 
snowy night. 

"I shall go toward the city, for 
he'll surely be there," she decided. 
"When he knows our address, he'll 
come. Then -mother'U be happy." 
There was a pause in her soliloquy, 
as she tramped along. Then — "I 
didn't know mothers liked Santa 
Claus so much as to cry when he 
couldn't come — but perhaps — yes — 
she cried for us!" 

Upon Elsbeth's soul was dawning 
the first glimmering of that most 
beautiful of parental graces — sacri- 
ficial love — selflessness incarnate. 

An Anxious Search 

She trudged along. There were few 
houses on Denmor Common. The first 
row of city lamps could be seen shim- 
mering in the distance, like the lights 
of tiny genii. Every now and again 
the wind would scoop up an angry 
eddyful of snow and cast it down 
upon the girl. It was turning colder. 
A half -hour passed, and it began to 
snow in earnest, as though the 
heavens were intent on covering 
mother^ earth for good and all. Els- 
beth's limbs commenced to quiver and 
ache. 

Yet another twenty minutes drag- 
ged by, an eternity, it seemed, to the' 
errant girl. "If only he would come 
now." 

Then she staggered. Once again 



she stumbled, this time into a hidden 
ditch. She looked up and noted that 
the bank protected her from the 
wind, It was warm in the snow, too; 
why shouldn't she rest there awhile 
— just a few moments? An in- 
escapable weariness came over her 
and poor little Elabeth closed her 
f yes ! 

Presently she awakened. Someone 
was bending over her — someone with 
a big fur cap and a shiny thing 
under his arm. Elsbeth let out a 
stifled scream. "Where am I," she 
cried. 

"She's awake, all right," said the 
rran, and immediately five or six 
other faces peered into the ditch. 

"Where am I?" Elsbeth had just 
made the cry the second time, when it 
all came back with a rush — the 
search, the ditch, Santa. 

"Why, little girl," a 
strong voice boomed in her 
, ear — she liked the voice at 

once — - "You have been 
making your bed in the 
snow on Denmor Common 
— on this very night when 
we think og the Baby Jesus 
in His bed of straw at 
Bethlehem, two thousand 
years ago." 

"She'd have been frozen 
if it had not been for that 
Ik sheltering ditch," someone 
(jkadded. 

Elsbeth felt herself being 

^ lifted by strong arms. She 

nestled down with a feeling 

t§Fof safety. It was pleasant 

to feel strength underneath 

and warm breath above. 

"Now, you must come 

along with us, then in the 

early morning I shall take you home." 

"Who- are you?" she naively asked, 

only a little awake. 

"Salvation Army serenaders. We 
were returning from our Christmas 
playing and carolling when we dis- 
covered you in the snow. It's two 
o'clock in the morning. I'll take you 
to my home and when daylight comes 
you must tell me where you live." 

There was only an answering sob, 
a poignant sob that sprang from the 
centre of the little girl's heart. Now 
she was thoroughly awake. 

"Now, now, you'll be all /right," 
comforted the Salvationist. 

At Last! 

Elsbeth struggled. "I must go — 
let me go. He doesn't know our ad- 
dress — mother wants him — and Jamie 
and Mary. Yes, let me go." 

The big man, stopped in surprise. 

"Who are you looking for, little 
girl?" 

"Don't you know? Santa. Mother 
says he doesn't know where we live." 
The Salvationist needed no further 
explanation. 

"Listen," he said, "I know where 
Santa is. You leave it with me. To- 
morrow I'll see that he goes to your 
house!" 

Half an hour later Elsbeth was 
sleeping soundly in a strange White 
bed. 

Infectiously cheery was Mr. Salva- 
tionist next morning. "Little girl?" 
he cried, "I am going to take Santa 
Claus' place to-day. See — he's left 
his bag of things for your home — 
wants me to deliver them. He's so 
tired after his night's work." 

Elsbeth gazed at him in quaint 
wonderment for a moment. She was 
on the verge of knowledge. In her. 
quick mind things began to fit them- 
selves together; strange Santa Claus 
(Continued on page 13) 
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Home for Cfjttetmaa 

Forty Young Britishers, Brought to Canada Under Army 
Auspices, Sail for Vacation in the Homeland 




SOME forty young Britishers from 
Canadian farms in Western and 
Eastern Ontario and the Eastern 
Townships will spend Christmas in 
their homes in Great Britain through 
arrangements completed by The 
Army's Immigration Department. 

The forty boys are a part of the 
2,000 to 3,000 British youths brought 
out and settled on Canadian farms by 
The Salvation Army since the pass- 
ing of the Empire Settlement Act of 
1921. They are leaving for a three- 
months' visit to their homes and ex- 
pect to be back in time for spring 
work on the farms. 

English, Irish, Scotch and one 
Welsh boy make up the party which 
arrived at the Windsor Station from 
Woodstock and Smith's Falls, Ont., 



and points east, accompanied by 
Major E. Brace and Commandant 
Smith. The boys were greeted by 
Major Dray, and after a farewell 
supper in the dining hall of the Wind- 
sor Station boarded the SS. Laur- 
entic. 

The records show 95 per cent, suc- 
cessful settlement of the youths 
brought over. Many of them have 
settled permanently in agricultural 
work and have spread right through- 
out the whole Dominion from the 
Maritime Provinces to the Pacific 
Coast. Some have saved money and 
have contributed very generously to 
unfortunate relatives in the Home- 
land. The following are typical cases: 

Horace Rose came from London, 
a few years ago, has done very well 



The Army with the Roadmakers 

Encouraging Start to Operations Among Men in Camps 

CAPTAIN WALTER GERARD, 
who, along with a representative 
"of the United Church and the 
Church of England, has the oversight 
of religious work amongst men on 
that section of the new trans-Canada 
Highway, which lies between North 
Bay and Pembroke, has sent us an 
interesting account of his experiences. 

The district, by mutual agreement, 
has been divided into three sections, 
with a worker responsible for each 
section. The districts will be changed 
periodically. There are twenty camps 
on this portion of the Highway, at a 
distance of from four to six miles 
apart. 

"There are 2,643 men in our terri- 
tory," writes the Captain. "Different 
creeds, denominations, and nationali- 
ties are represented; nearly all speak 
or understand English, however. I 
occasionally converse with the 
French-speaking men on spiritual 
matters, and have been greatly im- 
pressed by their attentiveness and de- 
sire to know the truth. 

First Contact 

"My first contact with the men was 
at a Camp Bebee. Both the officials 
and employees gave me a hearty wel- 
come, though, of course, in typical 
north country rough and ready style. 
I was immediately escorted to a 
shack where there were four bunks. 
I had my choice, so I chose a lower 
one, and I slept soundly that night! 
Before retiring, however, I held a ser- 
vice with the men, In a dining room, 
where there were approximately forty 
present. The seating accommodation 
Was nothing more than long benches 
around the tables; however, the men 
seemed quite satisfied, and they sang 
some of the old hymn tunes beauti- 
fully and reverently. In view of the 
fact that we only had one song sheet, 
we simply had to sing those known 
from memory. After reading a por- 
tion of Scripture and making a few 
comments, we terminated by singing 
'Abide with me." 

The next morning, after breakfast 
with the men at an early hour, I 
went to another camp called ' Corbeil, 
Where I received a somewhat similar 
reception. I found that the friendly 
and unfriendly, religious and irrelig- 
ious were living together in shacks, 
containing eight men, and so I have 
to be very careful what I say and 
now I approach them, as some are 
very eager to argue on religious mat- 
ters. Brother J. Saunders accom- 
panied me in the visitation; we in- 
vited them to the service, and prayed 
with them. Whilst we prayed some 
jnen remained standing, others bared 
their heads, and knelt on the dirty 
floor; while some continued to play 
cards. A number thanked us. 



In that camp I met one North Bay 
convert, whom I urged to remain 
steadfast and true to God, regardless 
of environment and other misunder- 
standings of those with whom he is 
obliged to live. There were approxi- 
mately fifty men at the service. One 
or two accompanied the singing with 
a mouth organ. In three camps I 
visited I played the accordian, and 
also made good use of my cornet. 
Some of the men play their own in- 
struments. 

After the Doxology, in each service, 
we usually finish up with a sing-song 
for ten or fifteen minutes, utilizing 
some old Toronto "Star" song-sheets 
we were able to secure. I have, late- 
ly, been asking those who desire to 
live a Christian life and wish to be 
prayed for, to raise their hands. Eight 
immediately responded in one camp. 
There have been as many as sixty- 
five at a service. 

One Sunday morning when I was 
walking from one camp to another I 
met a young man whose nose was 
bleeding severely. He was over a 
mile from a camp where he could be 
treated, and did not know what to do. 
Fortunately I had the necessary 
equipment to "doctor" him up, and 
was quite successful in getting the 
blood to stop flowing. The next day 
or so, when I was at Headquarters, 
another young man who had cut his 
foot with an axe, came to me. I was 
able to give him the necessary first- 
aid, too, making good use of the 
iodine and bandages. I had on hand. 

I might mention the fact that I 
visited and prayed with the village 
folk at Deux Rivieres, and sold a few 
"War Crys." I expect to hold a ser- 
vice in the Church of England or 
school house Sunday next at this 
place. I have already sold over one 
hundred Christmas "War Crys." 




Rirtherelen Camp, where Captain Gerard, seen In the 

n£tnre held a service. The Captain Is seen with knapsack 

on back and armed with his cornet ready for the trail 



and saved his money, has return pas- 
sage and almost §400 in savings, but 
is wise enough not to take it all, leav- 
ing a sum on deposit for, Ms return to 
Canada. 

Charles Landsell came to Canada in 
1928 from London, knew nothing of 
farming, was unemployed in the Old 
Country, has saved his money, has 
a return ticket and about 5150 in 
cash. 

John Hook came from Liverpool 
in 1928 with his brother, Rowland. 
Both have return passage and about 
S100 each in cash. 

"You've got to work hard in this 
country," said Charles Landsell. "No 
use staying in Canada if you don't 
want to work. But then I can't com- 
plain at that, and I've always had 
good treatment wherever I was." 

"Sure, I'm coming back," said 
Alec. MacKenzie, raised Scot, in an- 
swer to a question. "Most of us are. 
We like it here. It'll take time, I 
guess, but I'm saving my money and 
I think I'll own my own farm in a 
few years." 

Through the aid of Officers of The 
Army's Immigration Department 
very careful and close supervision is 
given the boys for a period of not less 
than three years; sometimes it ex- 
tends to five years. 

Our Boys' Lodges are situated in 
Smith's Falls, Ontario, and Wood- 
stock, Ontario, with Receiving Lodges 
in Winnipeg and Vancouver, B.C. 

Of the boys who have returned with 
this present party, some have been in 
Canada three and four years and 
among the number there are those 
who have been here but two years, 
but of the number of boys who sailed 
almost half of them have return tic- 
kets and practically the' whole crowd 
will eventually return to Canada in 
the early spring. 

The boys sailing with return tic- 
kets have, between them, in addition, 
several hundreds of dollars to finance 
their holiday and leave a little cheer 
with the folks in the Homeland when 
they return to Canada. Most of the 
boys are returning to assured farm 
employment in the spring, many to 
previous employers. 

EARLSCOURTS MONTHLY 

The monthly Sunday afternoon 
Musical at Earlscourt was in the 
capable hands of Deputy Bandmaster 
Robbins. The Deputy is an adept at 
arranging original items, and his 
"Blendid T's" was a splendid idea— 
the blending of musical terms and 
their equivalents proving both inter- 
esting and instructive. Bandmaster 
W. Walno ably ploted the proceed- 
ings. 

During the afternoon Bandsman T. 
Hickling voluntarily retired, after 
over forty years Bandsmanship. Our 
respected comrade was deeply moved 
when refer- 
ence was be- 
ing made to 
h i s splendid 
service, 

P i a n oforte 
solos by Sister 
M. Walno, 
violin solos by 
Sister V. Cox, 
and a cornet 
solo by Bands- 
man A. Ma- 
jury, together 
with Band 
items, made 
up an inter- 
e s t i n g pro- 
gram. 

Band sman 
A. Majury 
promises some 
surprises for 
the next occa- 
sion. 



THE CHIEF SECRETARY 

Conducts Week-End Campaign 
at Kitchener 

THE Chief Secretary's visit to 
Kitchener last week-end gave a 
decided spur to the Salvation- 
ists of that progressive centre. The 
Colonel was supported throughout 
the week-end by Brigadier and Mrs. 
Tilley, and the Corps Officers, Adju- 
tant and Mrs. Chapman. 

The Saturday night Open-air and 
meeting formed a promising prelude 
to the week-end events. 

On Sunday morning there was an 
excellent Open-air turnout, and the 
Chief Secretary, in his talk, made 
graphic reference to a nearby bill- 
board poster, which bore a Biblical 
Christmas picture. The Holiness 
meeting was a veritable spiritual 
feast. 

Considerable interest had been 
aroused in the city, over the an- 
nouncement that the Chief Secretary 
would conduct a meeting for men 
only in the afternoon. A splendid 
crowd thronged the City Hall audit- 
orium for this notable event, at which 
civic and Church representatives were 
present. The Colonel's clear and 
forceful address won constant atten- 
tion; it was provocative of thought, 
and productive of good. 

Whilst this meeting was in progress 
Mrs. Brigadier Tilley led the forces at 
the Citadel in a praise meeting. 

A vigorous campaign against sin 
was fought at night when the Colonel 
and Soldiery threw themselves into 
the fray with utmost abandonment. 
The one seeker at the Mercy-seat 
but partially indicated the full value 
of this gathering. 



UNITED HOLINESS MEETING 

Lieut.-Colonel Saunders and 

Cadets Take Part at Toronto 

West Gathering 

ON A RECENT Friday afternoon 
Major Ham led a Council 
with the Officers of the Toronto West 
Division. At night Lieut.-Colonel 
Saunders and the Cadets took part in 
the public Holiness meeting. The rep- 
resentative crowd was drawn from 
all parts of the city. 

Words of welcome by Major Ham 
preceded the opening song, led by 
Major Raven. Prayer was offered by 
Lieut.-Colonel Saunders and Ensign 
Dunkley. 

Definite testimonies were given by 
a number of Cadets who responded 
most readily to. their opportunity. 
Following these came three "sea- 
soned" warriors of the previous ses- 
sion, now stationed in the Toronto 
West Division. 

A "surprise packet" as . announced 
by the Colonel, came in the form of a 
united song by the Cadets, featuring 
the recently introduced and popular 
chorus, "Lord, make Calvary real to 
me." The Temple Band and Song- 
sters were present and also rendered 
valuable assistance. 

Scripture reading by Staff-Captain 
Keith, an illuminating discourse on 
"The Holy Spirit," by Staff-Captain 
Bracey, and a solo by Staff -Captain 
Hay prepared the way for the Col- 
onel's inspiring address. Following a 
consecration chorus the service was 
brought to a unique conclusion. 



CORPS CADET RALLY 

A Toronto East Division Corps 
Cadet Rally was recently held at 
Parliament Street, the city Corps 
Cadet Brigades being well repre- 
sented. 

Helpful papers were read by a 
number of Corps Cadets: "The Value 
of Corps Cadetship in My Life," by 
Candidate Irene Tennyson, of Parlia- 
ment Street; "Opportunities in the 
Corps for Corps Cadets," by Corps 
Cadet Connie Hewitt, of Bedford 
Park; and "The Worthwhileness of 
(Corps Cadet Lessons," by Corps 
Cadet Violet Webb, of Riverdale. 

The meeting was in the hands of 
Brigadier Ritchie and Adjutant Mc- 
Bain. It was a worthwhile effort and 
we believe appreciated bv the Corps 
Cadets.— R.T.M. 
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Everyuih 
CAN'T understand 

the 'reason why' for 

the suffering and 

misery in the world, 
especially among children," said the young 
mother, while her fingers played with the 
yellow curls of her baby-boy; her eyes were 
full of love to him as she spoke. 

"Say you," she continued, "that these 
little ones but follow in the wake of the 
infant Jesus, for whom there was no room 
when He came to this world, and that His 
mother laid Him in the manger for a 
cradle? Yes, I know, and we must leave 
the mystery of it with God the Father. And 
we know that He who cares for the spar- 
rows cares far more for His own little ones, 
and not one cry, or tear, or pang passes 
unnoticed by Him. 

"A picture which I saw, while Jack 
and I were on our honeymoon in Italy, 
always comes before my mind's eye when 
I think like this; It shows the Adora- 
tion by the Wise Men, clad in their rich 
robes and offering costly gifts to the Christ 
Child, whose attention they are trying to 
catch. But He persistently turns away His 
head, and stretches out His beautiful baby 
hands in the opposite direction, where a 
shadowy group, seen only by Himself, of 
children who have suffered, are standing. 
All His smiles are for them." 



Think, in 
verses : — 



this 



* # 

connection, 



of these 



"Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devo- 
tion, 
Odors of Eden, and offerings divine? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls from the 
ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from 
the mine? 

Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gold would His favor secure ; 

Richer by far is the heart's adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the 
poor." 

Then remember that representatives of 
these pictured little sufferers may be 
found everywhere to-day; they live in 
sorrow and pain, and they are trained in 
wrong-doing, some of them, while there are 
many who are sadly sinned against in that 
they are neglected in the most necessary 
instruction — in the things of God and 
righteousness. Towards these the arms of 
the Heavenly Big Brother, Jesus Himself, 
are continually spread wide. To His saints, 
young and old, He says: "Feed My lambs." 
"Suffer these little children to come unto 
Me," and "Inasmuch as ye do it unto the 
least of these, My little ones, ye do it unto 
Me." 

* * * 

"Then Christ said, 'Forbid not the 
children, 
Permit them to come unto Me.' " 

It was a cold, bleak, windy day when 
Baby Watkins first opened his eyes in this 
work-a-day world. From some reason or 
other, the sun had not made himself visible, 
and a bitter east wind was scattering the 
few remaining leaves from the smoke-black- 
ened trees, and whirling through every 
nook of the ramshackle old room that the 
Watkins family called home. 

If Baby Watkins had had any ideas 



ere, which Especially Appeals to the Christ of Christmas 

dolence isn t particularly 
nourishing, and Papa Watkins 
was starving, he hurried 
along unheeding them. 
After he had gone, the neighbors came 





on the subject whatever (and some people 
^assure us that little babies have, and can 
think and reason things out long, long be- 
fore they can frame intelligible words), he 
must have come to the conclusion, with 
very little trouble, that either his advent 
was totally unexpected, or he was distinct- 
ly de<trop. Certain it was that everybody 
who heard of him regarded him as an in- 
fant calamity. The sight of him appeared 
to goad Papa Watkins to frenzy, for after 
one look at his tiny son, he crammed on his 
cap with decision, and started off on the 
spot to renew the vain search for work and 
food which had occupied his time for 
months past. He was commiserated and 
condoled with as he passed down the 
street, but, as one can't eat pity, and con- 



in and peered at Baby Watkins, and made 
frank statements as to the exceeding folly 
of his choice of an earthly location. His 
little brothers and sisters regarded him 
askance. They had heard their mother 
consult with a neighbor-woman as to 
which of them could best spare a garment 
in which to wrap the new-comer. It was 
very cold, and they, poor children, were 
very young and very human. It took years 
of a consecrated lifetime to bring Job to 
the point where he could suffer in a becom- 
ing manner in the flesh. So, who can blame 
them if they stood around stolidly, and each 
one hoped the lot would fall on the other? 
But a very brief survey convinced Mother 
(Continued on page 12) 
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He persistently turns away His tiny head and stretches out his beautiful baby-hands 

towards the children who have suffered 
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F CHRISTMAS only lasted 
the whole year long," 
sighed Junior, and mother 
shook her head as she re- 
membered the relief she 
had experienced when she 
had finished bowing the 
last ribbon on the numer- 
ous packages necessary to 
provide for her big family. 
Then suddenly she ex- 
cl aimed, thoughtfully: 
"Why not plan for a 
Christmas that will last the 
whole year through — not 
; a bubble that is delicious 

with thrills and colorful as a July 
.rainbow, and lasts only a moment, 
and then suddenly vanishes, but a 
Christmas that will be recalled to 



MAKE IT LAST 

Why Not Plan for a Year-Long 
Christmas Season? 

mind every day throughout the year." 
Mother's suggestion made its ap- 
peal to the family, and the idea which 
took root and bore fruit was worked 
in this fashion: Instead of the tree 
that annually made an appearance in 
the living-room, and was discarded as 
junk for the garbage man at New 
Year, an evergreen that was des- 
tined to thrive and make beautiful 
the garden was purchased and trans- 
planted close to a window. A string 
of electric light bulbs gave it Yule- 
tide festivity that Christmastide, and 
through succeeding summers the chil- 
dren watched with delight as it thriv- 
ed and grew into a shade tree. In- 
stead of buying many individual gifts 
which had little value, several mem- 
bers of the family pooled their funds 
and invested in charming substantial 
gifts for the household. 

Year by year useful and decorative 
furniture, musical instruments and 
pictures were thus contributed, 
bringing a Christmas that was last- 
ing and satisfying. There's an idea 
that's worth adopting. 



MEMORIES DEAR 

Pleasant Recollections of Old 
Crowd in Thick and Fast 

"What can a mother give her 

children, 
Greater to-day than this one great 

thing; 
Faith in an old, sweet, beautiful 

story — 
A star, a stable, a new-born King t" 

MEMORIES of Christmas clays long 
past are awakened at this time, 
and those who have passed the 
"stocking - hung - by - the - chimney" 
stage know full well that this under- 
standing poet, Grace Noll Crowell, 
sang in very truth. What memories 
can equal those of early childhood; 
hearing the story of the Nativity 
from the dearest lips in the world; 
lifting clear childish voices on Christ- 
mas morning to sing out those won- 
drous happenings "away in a man- 
ger." 

These are the sweetest memories of 
all, but these are the ones that most 
grown folk keep tucked 'away in 
their hearts. To-day they will be 
reminiscing of other Christmas Eves 
and Christmas mornings, and such 
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A iDay Which Raised Womanhood to a Great Dignity and Placed Childhood in a Position of 
! Paramount Importance 



UfUIERRY CHRISTMAS." Women 
■ '■'iVl'all over the world are gath- 
ered in spirit just now to voice the 
old, old wish. It is merely the modern 
translation of the salutation: "Glory 
to God in the highest and on earth 
peace to men of good-will," voiced 
by the angels to the shepherds upon 
that- night 1,931 years ago advent of 
which was to mean so much to the 
women and the little ones of future 
centuries. 

* * * 

Perhaps it was a balmy, clear, 
snowless night. The shepherds were 
watching their sheep on the hills of 
Judea. Perhaps they dozed a little and 
some of them may have thought they 
had been dreaming, as there appeared 
to them an angel, "the brightness of 
God shining around Him." The shep- 
herds naturally were afraid until the 
angel said: "Fear not, for I bring 



you tidings of great joy! This day 
is born to you a Saviour who is Christ 

the Lord, in the City of David." 

* » * 

They would find this infant wrap- 
ped in swaddling clothes and laid in 
a manger, the angel told them. Then 
a choir of angels appeared in the 
heavens singing "Glory to God in the 
Highest." The shepherds, no longer 
afraid, said to each other: "Let us go 
to Bethlehem and see." The City of 
Bethlehem was overcrowded with de- 
scendants of the "House of David," 
who had gone to that city for enrol- 
ment, in accordance with the edict 
of the Emperor. Searching in this 
City of David, the shepherds found, 
just as the angels had said, the Christ 

Child. 

* » • 

Wrapped in swaddling clothes, He 
was with His mother, Mary, and His 
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Know what a dandy wish I wish? 

I wish that Santa Claus would be my dad, 
* So I could play with all the toys he had 
M The whole year through. 
jjj I'd have a great big ship, and sail the sea, 
|, And Sis should come along, and we would be 
|}i A pirate crew — 

Just like there is in Peter Pan. 

And, too, I'd have a circus van [reds, 

Painted all bright with blues and gi'eens and 
With j lions and tigers sticking their heads 
W All round its sides; 
[jivAnd W ith a big band riding on the top, 
fell And clowns to run beside and dance and hop; 
P.'Arid I'd have giant strides 
J i And swings, and every kind of game. 

I That's what I wish— but all the same 
I somehow wouldn't want to have to go 
And live ur> where there's always ice and snow— 
And I'd forgot: ,. . 

M I were Santa's boy, Mom wouldn't be 
My Mom at all. Toys wouldn't comfort me 
An awful lot 
iu H she were not. * . , . . - 

X Know what I think? I guess I'm kin™* f laa 
| That, after all, my dad is just-My Dad. 
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foster-father, Joseph, lying in a man- 
ger, because the little family was 
poor and the hotels of Bethlehem 
were crowded. The family shared the 
stable with the kindly animals who 
belonged there, and depended upon 
their breath for warmth of their 
lowly domicile. The same night a 
brilliant star, appearing in the 
heavens, attracted the attention of 
the Magi — "Wise men of the East," 
who were possibly attracted by it be- 
cause they knew something of as- 
tronomy. Following this star they 
came, in due time, to the little Christ 
Child, bringing Him gifts — gold, in 
acknowledgment of His royalty, 
frankincense, His divinity; and 
myrrh, his humanity. 

* * » 

And for 1,931 years Christians of 
every country have been celebrating 
the anniversary of a day which has 
placed childhood in a position of par- 
amount importance, because the 
promised Messiah came as a little 
child; a day which raised womanhood 
to a great dignity because His mother 
was a woman; a day which has taken 
humiliation from poverty, because the 
Holy Family were so poor; a day for 
rejoicing and gift-giving because great 
philosophers gave gifts to the King of 
Kings, and a day of "Peace on 
Earth," because the promised Re- 
deemer had come. 

* * * 

, In propagating this "Peace on 
Earth" modern women are playing 
their part well this Christmas. In the 
midst of their orgy of excitement and 
work — even if it is pleasurable work 
— to provide happiness and good 
cheer for their own kith and kin, they 
have not forgotten the little child, the 
handicapped men and women of every 
station, the sick and the ailing, the 
lonely and desolate, -the "poor little 
family." 

* * * 

All the year round "The War Cry" 
tells of women's part in service for 
others in manifold ways. Thus are 
women, in performing these errands 
of mercy, preparing "Peace on earth, 
good-will towards men." 
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talks they will tell the children 
to-day! 

Christmas morning on the old 
homestead — snowed in — when the 
presents for all the seven children 
had to be found within the four walls 
of the farmhouse — or in the root- 
house. Such a tale to tell small boys 
with a steam shovel, an electric train 
and a new pair of tube skates, and 
what not, on the glittering gift tree. 

And parents on this happy morn- 
ing will have memories of gifts of 
joy and happiness that have never 
been lost, and they wonder what 
memories their children will have in 
years to come. 

It's fun they want, those millions of 
boys and girls who hang their stock- 
ings for Santa Claus. They may be 
modern children but they are as old- 
fashioned as an anti-macassar when 
it comes to Christmas. They want to 
"pretend" just as much as their 
granny did, although they may not 
admit it. 

And parents know that it isn't the 
expensive toys which will leave the 
happiest memories, nor are they the 
gifts that will last a lifetime. There 
are gifts which can never be bought 
and can never be wrapped up In 
mysterious parcels and hung on 
trees. 



COUGHS AND COLDS 

Sufferers from colds and coughs 
should regard themselves as highly 
infectious. They are likely to leave 
the germs of their illness upon every- 
thing they touch. They breathe and 
cough germs into the air; so that a 
well person who handles things after 
them, uses cups and cutlery that have 
been in contact with their mouth, 
sleeps in the same bed, or merely 
comes within a short distance of 
them, is liable to catch their cold. 
Thus are winter ailments spread. 
Strict cleanliness of body and cloth- 
ing, careful washing of hands before 
touching food, guarding the mouth 
with a handkerchief, and the use of 
paper handkerchiefs that can be 
burned, free ventilation of the room, 
and a warm bath before going to bed, 
will limit the infection and hasten 
Tecovery. 



Economical Christmas Pudding 

A Reader's Recipe 

One cup bread 
crumbs, one and 
one-half cups flour, 
one cup mixed 
peels, one large 
cup chopped suot, 
one cup brown 
sugar, one tea- 
spoon salt, one 
teaspoon ' cinna- 
mon, one teaspoon 
cloves, half tea- 
spoon allspice, one 
teaspoon nutmeg, 
one lb. sultana raisins, one lb. seedless 
raisins, hall pound currants, one-quarter 
lb. figs, one grated carrot, one teaspoon 
baking soda (scant). 

Sift flour, spices, salt and soda; add 
bread crumbs, suet, peels, fruit, and car- 
rot; dampen with milk, and steam three 
hours. Serve with sauce. 

— Mrs. R. Jameson, Toronto. 
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Territorial Commander, 
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Printed for The Salvation Army In 
Canada East and Newfoundland, by The 
Salvation Arrow Printing House, 18 
Albert Street, Toronto 2, Canada. 

SUBSCRIPTION RATES; A copy of 
The War Cry (including the Special 
Easter and Christmas issues) will ba 
mailed to any address in Canada for 
twelve months for the sum of $2.60, pre- 
paid. 

GENERAL ORDER 

WINTER CAMPAIGN, 1931-33 

At every Corps throughout Canada 
East and Newfoundland a Winter 
Campaign will be conducted on the 
"Vital Things of The Army." The 
directions given during the Congress 
gatherings, and the printed instruc- 
tions for Individual Corps programs, 
will operate In all Corps from No- 
vember 15th to March 15th. Every 
Salvationist is expected to co-oper- 
ate. 

God save the people and advance 
The Army! 

JAMES HAY, 

Territorial Commander. 

OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

PROMOTIONS— 
To be Adjutant: 

Ensign Carrie Bailey, St. John Hospital. 

Ensign Kenneth Barr, Hamilton in. 

Ensign Lilian Clarke, Territorial Head- 
quarters. 

Ensign Eleanor Greenhalgh, Wlngham. 

Ensign Fred Hempstead, Sherbrooke. 

Ensign Thomas Hobblns, Sandwich 

Ensign Lorraine Johnson, Toronto East 
Divisional Headquarters. 

Ensign Henrietta Lewis, Sydney Hos- 
pital. 

Ensign Florence Oxley, Children's Home, 
Toronto. 

Ensign Olive Page, Petrolla. 

Ensign Rose Schmidt, Windsor Hospital. 

Ensign Seaton, St. John Hospital. 

Ensign David Tiffin, Territorial Head- 
quarters. 

APPOINTMENTS— 

Adjutant Beatrice Millard, to Ottawa 
Hospital, 

Captain W. Hideout, to St. John's Hos- 
pital, Newfoundland. 

Captain Dorothy Bateman, to Lachine. 

Lieutenant Jean "Wilson, to Laehine. 

Captain Cyril Clitheroe, Special Work, 
Construction Camps. 

Captain Walter Gerard, Special Work 
Construction Camps. 

JAMES HAY, 

Territorial Commander. 



Cantertmrp 

ANEW point in Army history 
may be said to have been 
reached (says the British 
"War Cry") when amid the great 
glory of the ancient bishopric of 
Canterbury the General and a host 
of comrades, by special invitations, 
entered the sacred fane, and In the 
Spirit of praise and thanksgiving 
shared in the worship at Evensong. 

Who, half a century ago, when The 
Army was maligned and misrepre- 
sented, could have foreseen that 
after its fighting pilgrimage through 
the decades it would at length 
emerge in triumph, with trumpets 
sounding and flags flying, at the gate- 
way of the shrine of St. Augustine. 

It is hard to have one's very mo- 
tives challenged, but in the early 
days of. the Movement, William and 
Catherine Booth had to face that 
testing ordeal, an ordeal shared by 
even the humblest follower of the 
Blood-and-Fire Banner. It is glad- 
dening to recall that even then the 
discerning among the saints on earth 
did not falter in allegiance to Truth 
as revealed to them. 

In 1882 the then Archbishop of 
York (Dr. Thompson), speaking on 
behalf of many leading churchmen, 
said in a letter to the Founder: "They 
believe you are moved by zeal for 
God and not by a spirit of rivalry 
for the Church or any other agency 
for good." 

This was not the opinion of all 
churchmen of the period when many 
honest and orthodox inquirers were 
perplexed and perturbed by the chal- 
lenging and unconventional methods 
of The Army, and when, from the 
(Continued in column 4) 



Completes, With MRS. COMMISSIONER HAY, Strenuous Tour 
In South-West Ontario With Visits to Dunnville and Welland 



THE visit of Commissioner and 
Mrs. Hay to Dunnville and Wel- 
land completed their tour in 
south-west Ontario. 

At Dunnville the meeting was held 
in the Armories, and considering the 
weather and some counter attrac- 
tions, a fine company gathered to 
greet the Territorial Leaders. The 
St. Catharine's Band, with Adjutant 
and Mrs. Larman, enhanced the oc- 
casion. The Adjutant opened the 
meeting with prayer, and Command- 
ant Galway read the Scriptures. The 
Divisional Commander, Brigadier Til- 
ley, presented the chairman, Mayor 
M. Schier who not only expressed his 
pleasure at being present but eulog- 
ized the local work. 

The Commissioner speedily gained 
the attention of his audience and in 
his own inimitable way, instructed, 
inspired and mightily impressed all 
with a colorful presentation of the 
Founder's life and work. 

Mr. A. Bilger, of the Child Welfare 
movement moved a vote of thanks, 
and Mr. Wm. Camelford — the Com- 
missioner's host — seconded the mo- 
tion and paid a well-earned tribute to 
the Commanding Officers, Captain 
Agnes Smith and Lieutenant M. Ball, 
who have been instrumental in God's 



hands of bringing about some out- 
standing conversions, so that now, as 
Mr. Camellford said, "The Army 
stands stronger in force than at any 
time in its history in the town." 

At Welland the Commissioner and 
Mrs. Hay met a goodly company of 
people in our own Citadel, following 
an Open-air at which some of the 
Niagara I Bandsmen assisted. Arch- 
deacon Perry, who presided, was most 
heartily received, and his words of 
greeting to our leaders were appre- 
ciated by the Commissioner and en- 
thusiastically endorsed by the audi- 
ence. His every word conveyed his 
appreciation of The Army's work. 

The Commissioner's address was 
enlightening to a degree. It was a 
first-hand account of the Founder's 
doings and darings, bringing refresh- 
ment and pride to Salvationists and 
increasing the respect of The Army's 
friends. 

At the c o n c 1 u s i on Alderman 
Springer, on behalf of the city, re- 
ferred to the honor the Commis- 
sioner's visit had brought to Welland, 
and expressed the city's appreciation 
of The Army's wdrk. Mr. Jolly also 
spoke in warm terms. 

Mrs. Hay, in happy vein, thanked 
the chairman for his presence. 
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Salvationist!* with flying banners and ringing music marchlne Into 
Canterbury Cathedral "wnaui-.-j into 



December 26, 1981 

"ONE OF THEM" 

Writes Concerning a Census 
Locals Council, Conducted by 
the Commissioner 

Dear Editor: 

What a wonderful meeting we Cen- 
sus Locals of Toronto had on Thurs- 
day evening with the Commissioner. 
I felt it was, as Ma would say, "in! 
cumbent on me" to write and tell you 
all about it. So here goes: 

There were about fifty of us pres- 
ent, representing the Local Officers of 
the Toronto West Division, and we 
found ourselves in that nice clean 
Citadel at Brock Avenue, where Ad- 
jutant and Mrs. Barker are stationed, 
As I looked around that group I felt 
my heart beating double time, a lump 
came in my throat and things seemed 
to go a little misty, for I was deeply 
moved as I realized that so many of 
those veteran Census Locals have 
been fighting for the Lord in the 
good old Army for many a long year, 
I saw the long : service badges on their 
uniforms; but what attracted me 
more than all was the light in their 
eyes, and that look which seemed to 
say: "We are ready for anything." 

Just as I was going over to shake 
hands with a dear old Envoy comrade 
of mine, the door opened and in came 
the Commissioner and Mrs. Hay, with 
Major and Mrs. Ham, Adjutant 
Green, and the Commissioner's 
A.D.C. with his concertina, and in 
less time than it takes to tell, we 
found ourselves singing and praying, 
and the meeting was off In great 
style. 

Several of the Local Officers 
prayed, and the Lord came right 
down and companioned with us and 
made the bright little Hall still 
brighter by His presence. Then the 
Commissioner called upon Staff- 
Captain Mundy to sing, and we all 
joined in the chorus*. 

"Christ is all, yes, all in all, 
My Christ is all in all." 
Of course, the Commissioner had a 
lot to say to us and he gave it to us 
"right from the shoulder." He told 
us of just what The Army was doing 
in the world to-day, and stirred us 
mightily by his recital of victories, 
He also spoke of pleasing the Lord by 
our giving, especially Cartridge gtv-> 
tag, and I made up my mind to im- 
prove here. He told us to get after 
people individually about their souls, 
and not to leave it to the Officer to 
fill the Hall, but to bring someone 
with us that the "Lord's house may 
be full." I resolved then and there to 
do this. 

It was a great night. The fellow- 
ship did us good, and after the Com- 
missioner had given us some further 
counsel about the Winter Campaign, 
Mrs. Hay prayed with us and' we 
went out into the wet night, but no 
one cared for the rain, for it re- 
minded us of the showers of blessing 
we had received inside. We join with 
our comrade Locals everywhere In 
saying: "God bless The Army.— One 
of Them. 

(Continued from column 1) 
rough "slag-heap" material upon 
which The Army operated there were 
delinquencies, they were prone to be 
somewhat severe in judgment. 

There was a marked change, and 
though there could be no aqtual 
union between the Church and The 
Army as was at one time suggested, 
there was presently a clearer under- 
standing and the benefits of The 
Army's work were increasingly evi- 
dent. The Church to this day bears 
evidence of the stimulus it receive ' 
from the Movement which it wel- 
comed so worthily to the Cathedral 
which for . so many hundreds Q* 
years has been a focal point of re- 
ligious life. 

* * * 

It is interesting to note that Com* 
missioner Hay, when an A.D.C. forty- 
five years ago, accompanied by two 
women Officers, commenced Army 
operations in Canterbury. He vividly 
recalls the hostile reception received, 
and has memories of visiting the 
Cathedral and being peremptorily 
ordered out. AH honor to the cour- 
ageous and tenacious spirit of the 
trail-blazers of those early days! 



December 26, 1931 

IN PARIS 

Commander Evangeline Booth 

Concludes Memorable European 

Campaign 

THE Commander's brief campaign 
in Paris opened recently with an 
extraordinary demonstration in 
the famous Trocadero Music Hall. 

Every seat was occupied. Enthu- 
siasm ebullient and vivacious ran 
through every moment of the pro- 
gram. Here were gathered to wel- 
come the Commander numerous mem- 
bers of the American and British col- 
onies in Paris, as well, so we are told, 
as many of the elite of Paris, 

Since this is the high day of the 
Fiftieth Anniversary Congress, mes- 
sages were received from Monsieur 
Lierre Laval, President of the Nation- 
al Cabinet, and one on his own be- 
half, read by Justin Godart, Senator 
of the former Cabinet. Premier 
Laval paid a high tribute to the work, 
and especially to the spirit of The 
Army. He also expressed the full 
sympathy of the Government. 

Commissioner Peyron read a mes- 
sage also from General Higgins, and 
Mrs. Peyron read one from Mrs. 
Bramwell Booth and the Marechale, 
pioneers of The Army's work in 
France. 

When presenting the Commander, 
Commissioner Peyron delivered a 
notable eulogy of her and her work. 
Interpreted by Colonel Isely, the 
Commander made a profound impres- 
sion. At the close of her address, a 
series of tableaus of living pictures 
was produced, illustrating most viv- 
idly and with high dramatic effect 
the half-century's history of The 
Army in the Republic. 

A Great Finish 

For the last three days the Com- 
mander addressed two sessions of 
Officers' Councils and a Holiness 
meeting. She addressed a meeting in 
the American Church, inspected The 
Army's new City of Refuge, and the 
American Legion Building, made a 
personal visit to the President of 
France, met twenty press representa- 
tives and held numerous individual 
conferences. 

The President, Monsieur Paul Dou- 
mer, spoke most sympathetically of 
The Army's work, of which he 
seemed to possess rather particular 
knowledge. 

The Army's big Centrale Hall was 
crowded on Sunday morning with 
Salvationists and others drawn to 
hear the Commander preach on the 
things of the Spirit. The Altar was 
filled again and again. Among those 
at the Mercy-seat were two an- 
archists. 

The meeting which brought the 
Paris and European Campaign to a 
close was held in the American 
Church which was filled, the audi- 
ence including men and women of 
great influence. Dr. Cochran when 
presenting the Commander, said: 
"The Salvation Army are shock 
troops of the Church of God. They 
are never afraid in the face of the 
enemy and have never lost sight of 
their first great objective, the turning 
of lost souls to Christ. The Army is 
a splendid example to the Christian 
Church of fidelity and is a fine correc- 
tive of the respectability which has 
befallen some of the churches." 

The Doctor told also of his knowl- 
ege of The Army's work in Paris, 
saying: "If you want to know the 
worst and darkest Paris, go any night 
with Mrs. Peyron and Mrs. Paglieri 
to The Army's food stations and you 
will behold sights you will never for- 
get. They are like nothing ever 
dreamed of." 

The Commander's subject was 
purely evangelistic. She brought the 
appeal down to the level of all hearts 
before her, and it was easy to see the 
message finding its way home. One 
of the great hymns of the church 
was sung over and over while hun- 
dreds of men and women of high 
and low estate stood with closed eyes 
and lifted hand. It was a great close 
to a great campaign. 
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3Jn Canterbury Catfjebral 

THE GENERAL and Hundreds of Salvationists, for the first time 
in History, take part in a Service in England's Premier Fane 




<Y Ti/fA-Y the grace of our Lord 
lyj Jesus Christ be with you, 
■*■ and upon all that 'you 
do. . . ." 

Soon after four o'clock on Wednes- 
day afternoon the clear voice of the 
Dean rang down the softly-lit nave, 
crowning with his blessing The 
Army's visit to Canterbury Cathe- 
dral. With hands upraised, robes 
scarlet, white, and black falling about 
him, two altar candles gleaming like 
peaceful stars behind, and above his 
white head the receding vista of the 
choir faintly luminous and full of 
shadows, he was an impressive rep- 
resentative of the Church which had, 
with all grace and courtesy, invited 
some of the vanguard warriors of the 
Lord Jesus Christ to worship at 
Augustine's shrine. 

* * * 

By two o'clock a long queue had 
formed up patiently awaiting admis- 
sion to the 3 p.m. Evensong and the 
"visit to the Cathedral of General 
Higgins, C.B.E., Head of the Interna- 
tional Salvation Army." 

Then through the city gate in the 
far distance came a bunch of Flags, 
dipping and swaying. The Army, 
which for over forty years had 
marched the streets around the 
Cathedral, was now going inside. 
Every road had borne its burden of 
Kent and Sussex Blood-and-Fire 
Soldiers. 

Twenty Corps Flags heralded a 
great host which swept in wide 
curves toward the western entrance, 
whose doors were flung wide. The 
Cathedral bells chimed a welcome. 
Alluring organ music crept out to 
meet the Salvationists, who grounded 
their Flags in the wide western porch 
and passed within. The Mayor, Sheriff 
and Corporation marched with slow 
step to their places in the Cathedral. 
Members of the Free Church Council 
were received. Then a steward whis- 
pered through the bars to the crowd 
outside that the building was full, 
but the pleading could not be denied. 
The gates were set ajar and the peo- 
ple clustered around the bases of the 
pillars and squeezed along the walls 
under the monuments as far as 
Martyrdom, the chapel of the shed 
blood of Thomas a Beckett. Surely a 
record Wednesday Evensong for 
many a long day! 

, * * ' * 

There was crimson in the altar- 
cloth, and in the battle-flags high 
above, in the vestments of the clergy, 
and in the uniforms of The Army- 
seated in the nave, in the bonnets 
and guernseys sprinkled throughout 
the congregation. 

Much satisfaction had been felt 
amongst the local Corps at the Dean's 
uncompromising Salvationism. Dr. 
Hewlett Johnson had made it clear 
that he wanted the Flags to fly, the 
Bands to play "with two drums if 
you like," and a Minor Canon led the 
opening hymn — as all the others, 
from first line to last — with sweep- 
ing, precise arm's-length beats — just 
like an Army Captain on his own 
platform. 

During the set prayers and re- 
sponses the sound of voices rose and 
fell like a deep tide on a shingle 
beach, and when the Lord's Prayer 
was reached, the volume increased 
until the echoes rumbled hoarsely 
among the gathering shadows. The 
singing was majestic, and in exquis- 
ite contrast came the clear, flute-like 
notes of the choirboys during the 
psalm and anthem. 

* * * 

After the eye had dwelt on the 
clergy in flowing vestments of crim- 
son and white, Major Edwards, Can- 
terbury's Divisional Commander, and 
the first Salvationist to speak to a 
congregation from the Cathedral 
pulpit, looked strangely sombre, but 
his voice was full of color as he 
read the story of the Syrian and 
angelic hosts (2 Kings vi.). 

There were no public words of wel- 




A view of a section of the crowded Cathedral, with the General in the 
foreground, kneeling at the desk, the Dean just behind him 



come. Far better were the prompt- 
ings to prayer. 

"Let us pray for the extension of 
Christ's Kingdom throughout the 
world and give thanks for the token 
of life in the world-embracing work 
of The Salvation Army." (Here deep 
"Amens!" rolled down the nave.) 

"Accept our thanks for the mighty 
spreading of the Kingdom throughout 
the world and for all that has been 
established in our time through the 
love and devotion of the members 
of The Salvation Army." 
* * * 

The General was seated just be- 
yond the choir, near to the Dean, 
while Mrs. Higgins, the British Com- 
missioner, and other Officers, were 
nearby, and it was not until The 
Army's Leader ascended the pulpit 
that many caught sight of him. 

His voice rang with deep feeling as 
he spoke of the emotion which surged 
through him as he looked down upon 
such crowds gathered in that historic 
edifice, emotions roused not > v V 

the associations of the buildingpffiut 
because of the singleness of purpose 
and the harmony which the occasion 
signified. 

"We need a new vision of the 
present work of Christ in the world," 
he declared. "We need, in these 
troubled days, a new consciousness of 
His presence. We need a clearer 
vision of the Fatherhood of God and 
of His nearness, of the possibilities 
of human nature and what man may 
become through the grace of God. 
Above all, we need a clearer vision of 
the Cross." 

Darkness was fast falling when, in- 
stead of the usual retiring organ 
voluntary, The Army Band's more 
clarion music rolled through the 
Cathedral. The doors were swung 
open to release to their normal lives 
the warriors who, having deeply ap- 



preciated this recognition of unity, 
went out from the cloisters to the 
cattle-market and the back court, to 
erect in every place the altar of ser- 
vice to the Lord Jesus Christ. 



PETERBORO PRAISES 

THE CHIEF SECRETARY 

Leads Songster Week-end 

A WEEK-END of Song best de- 
scribes Songster week-end at 
Peterboro. Happy were we to have 
the Chief Secretary, who was sup- 
ported by Brigadier and Mrs. Ritchie, 
to conduct the services. Large crowds, 
good congregational singing and ex- 
cellent Brigade singing, and, best of 
all, seven people seeking Salvation, 
gave us good reason to rejoice. 

Fitting was the close of the Salva- 
tion meeting, when the Colonel out- 
lined the Soldiers' duty during the 
Winter Campaign, and called on the 
three Candidates of the Corps to 
stand, appealing to others who had 
heard the Call to Officership to re- 
spond. Another Sister stood to her 
feet, and with solemn prayer these 
young lives were offered to God. It 
was indeed a hallowed, blessed day! 
The Colonel's bright and vigorous : 
addresses were of untold stimulus to 
every one of us. 

A final Festival, on Monday even- 
ing, under the chairmanship of the 
Colonel, drew a large audience, which 
warmly indicated their pleasure with 
the Brigade's able performances. We 
were happy to have Songster-Lead- 
ers from Toronto and Qshawa asso- 
ciate with us during the week-end. 

The Colonel's informal talks to the 
Corps' musical forces during the 
week-end, together with the all-too- 
short Council of Saturday evening, 
will long be remembered by those 
privileged to attend.— Secy, 
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CAMPAIGN WAGED WITH GROWING POWER 



GLORY IN CAPE BRETON 
Twenty-One Find Salvation 

NEW WATERFORD (ISnsign 
and Mrs. Green) — The individual- 
istic campaign lias commenced at 
New Waterford In real earnest. 
The week of preparation, during 
which Frayer-meetinga were Held, 
was followed by a week of special 
services, conducted by the differ- 
ent Officers of the Sydney district. 
God was glorified, with the splen- 
did result of twenty-one seekers 
at the Mercy-seat. 

We held our nineteenth anni- 
versary services last week-end. 
Adjutant Millard led us on; the 
Adjutant was stationed hei'e 
twelve years ago. On the Monday 
evening a birthday party was the 
feature, and a large crowd attend- 
ed. A program of music and souk 
was rendered, after which refresh- 
ments were served. The birthday 
cake was made by Sister Hutchi- 
son. Messages were read from 
our Leaders, also from Officers 
who were stationed at this Corps. 



LEADS BLIND MOTHER TO GOD 



SAVED IN HOMES 

DUNNVILDE (Captain Smith, Lieu- 
tenant Bell) — On a. recent Saturday night 
Brigadier and Mrs. Tilley led the meet- 
ing, and there was one surrender. Two 
more came out on Sunday, and last Sun- 
day another, for whom we have been 
praying, was saved. Not only are we. 
getting converts in the Hall, but God 
is using our Officers for the Salvation of 
the people in their homes. — J.H. 

TEN AT THE ALTAR 

ST. JOHN I (Adjutant and Mrs. Martin) 
—We have just completed a ten-days' 
Holiness campaign, conducted by our 
Officers. There was a goodly representa- 
tion of Soldiers and friends at each ser- 
vice. _ 

The teachings of the Founder; The 
Army Mother; General Bramwell Booth: 
General Hlggins; Commissioner Brengle, 
and others, on the subject of Holiness, 
were most lucidly and lovingly present- 
ed. We are praising the Lord for ten at 
the Altar! — Sergeant Jaybee. 



LINDSAY (Adjutant and Mrs. Bond)-- 
Our Campaign started with a week of 
cottage Prayer-meetings in the various 
parts of the town. Fenolon Falls Band, 
under the leadership of Bandmaster 
Brokeushiro, gave a very line program 
in Lindsay recently. Ensign and Mrs. 
Tidman accompanied them. 

At the close of a Sunday night ser- 
vice, some time ago, two gave their 
hearts to God, ono a young woman, who 
admitted she did live a good life at pne 
time, and prnved earnestly to God that 
He would help her again. She then went 
and spoke to her mother, who is blind, 
and had the joy of leading her to Christ; 
they have attended the services regularly. 

The Home League is breaking all 



ALL-ALIVE LEAGUE 

MOUNT DENNIS (Adjutant Greatrix, 
Captain Parsons) — Mrs. Major Ham 
visited the Home League recently, and 
what a fine crowd of women came to 
greet her! Her message was one of help 
to all. 

The Home League is all-alive; the 
Locals visit the sick and absent com- 
rades, and the members are always 
ready to help those in distress, either 
spiritually or temporally. 

Adjutant and Mrs. Green's recent visit 
will long he remembered. In the Salva- 
tion meeting two yielded to God, a young 
girl and a gray-haired man. 



HOLINESS CAMPAIGN 

HIVERDALE (Captain and Mrs. Pil- 
frey) — We have just finished our Holi- 
ness campaign, which started with a 
half-night of prayer. Adjutant Pollock 
was with us for the first week-end. 
Holiness meetings followed each night, 
led by Captain and Mrs. Pilfrey. On 
Wednesday Captain Gennery and the 
men Cadets led the meeting. Sunday 
afternoon and evening Lleut.-Colonel 
and Mrs. Saunders were with us, and 
there were eight seekers. 



PROFITABLE COMPANY 

STRATFORD (Adjutant Hlckllng, En- 
sign Richardson) — The ten-day camp- 
paign, conducted by Brigadier Mrs. 
Green (R.), was very profitable. During 
the meetings several sought God and 
others sought the blessing' of Holiness. 
A women's meeting was held with an 
attendance of over one hundred. Adju- 
tant F. MeGIllivray assisted during 
the last week-end. The Adjutant was 
stationed here some years ago. 

The last meeting was a "Love Feast," 
and all who joined in this solemn event 
were blessed. 

Lieut. -Colonel and Mrs. Bladin con- 
ducted a week-end campaign here, 
productive of much blessing. Best 
of all two knelt at the Penitent- 
form. The Sunday afternoon lecture was 
presided over by His Worship Mayor 
Moore, who expressed his appreciation 
of the worlc of The Salvation Army. 

On Monday afternoon Mrs. Bladin led 
a meeting for women. Another lecture 
was given by the Colonel on Monday 
night. Rev. F. Gwynne Lightbourne, of 
St. James' Anglican Church, was in the 
chair, Mr. H. W. Studley tendered a 
vote of thanks to the Colonel, which was 
seconded by Mr. W. T. Greenwell. 



THE SONGSTERS WEEK-END 

OAKVILLE (Captain Batten, Lieu- 
tenant Baddeley) — Recently we held our 
annual sale of work, which was very 
successful, The Salvation Singers render- 
ed a very good program in the evening. 
This was well attended. The Singers also 
conducted the Sunday services. In the 
morning Lieutenant Overall's object 
lesson was of special interest, as it was 
unusual, The night meeting was attend- 
ed by a record crowd. The Singers ex- 
ceeded all expectations.. Recent con- 
verts are taking their stand for Christ. 
— B. and B. 



CAMPAIGN PRAYERS 

FALMERSTON (Captain Miles, Lieu- 
tenant Moulton) — On a recent Monday 
night Major and Mrs. Campbell (R.) 
were with us. The Major gave an illus- 
trated lecture. 

During the same week our Home 
League sale was held, and was most suc- 
cessful. During the first month of the 
Campaign special prayer and effort have 
been made for the restoration of back- 
sliders. One seeker has been registered 
thus far. — Newfee's, 
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If old ways were best. There 

would be wo hope for 
betterment. 



TWENTY-ONE SEEKERS 

PARLIAMENT STREET (Adjutant 
Tucker, Lieutenant Topolie) — On Thurs- 
day we had our Home League Sale. At 
night a program was given by the 
League members, which was enjoyed by 
all. 

During the last three Sundays we had 
great times. Last Sunday we had with 
us Staff- Captain Bracey, from the Train- 
ing College, and her message was of 
blessing. We are able to report twenty 
one seekers. — 'MeT." 



LEADERS' FTRST VISIT 

WELLAND (Ensign and Mrs. John- 
son) — We had the pleasure of welcom- 
ing the the new Divisional Leaders, 
Brigadier and Mrs. Tilley, accompanied 
by their son Murray, on Sunday: Three 
surrendered to Christ. 



records for attendance, and, we believe, 
for usefulness as well. The Flower Fund 
box is proving verjs helpful; Sister Mrs. 
W. Carew is the "Sick" Sergeant, look- 
ing after the sick, remembering them 
with flowers, fruit, and cards. Money re- 
ceived in the Birthday Box goes to 
supply fruit, etc., for the House of 
Refuge. Sister Mrs. P. Groves looks 
after this. Sister Mrs. Brown is the 
Record-Sergeant, and Sister Mrs. G. 
Carew is the Secretary. 

The Band is in the midst of its Christ- 
mas serenading. Brothers A. Stubbings 
and B. Davis are the latest additions to 
the Band, strengthening the baritone 
section. The Band is proving of excel- 
lent help to the Corps in many ways. 



HOME CORPS RE-VISITED 

LISTOWEL (Captain and Mrs. Patter- 
son) — During the month oE November we 
had two special week-ends, both full of 
inspiration and blessing. For the first 
Envoy Weaver was with us. One seeker 
came forward. 

The last week-end was led by Major 
and Mrs. Campbell (R.). On Saturday 
night the Major delivered an illustrated 
lecture on famous hymns and their 
writers. There was a large congrega- 
tion. We also had good crowds on Sun- 
day. Several old friends came to see 
Mrs. Campbell, who was a Soldier at this 
Corps before entering the work. 



HOLINESS TJNTO THE LORD 

Two of the series of Toronto West 
Division united Holiness meetings were 
held at the Swansea Corps. Music was 
suplied by the Brock Avenue Band and 
the Wychwood and Brock Avenue Song- 
sters. The solos by Mrs. Ensign Russell 
brought blessing. Adjutant Jones, Adju- 
tant Mundy, and Captain Bullough were 
welcomed into the Division. 

The Holiness talks of Major Ham and 
Ensign Russell were of blessing. 

A special Open-air was held previous 
to one of the meetings. 



MEETINGS AT "THE BRANCH" 

BELLEVILLE (Ensign and Mrs. Cal- 
vert) — A most profitable time was spent 
during a recent week-end, when Colonel 
W. Morehen (R.) conducted the ser- 
vices. Splendid attendances were re- 
corded at all the meetings. 

The Holiness meeting was one from 
which much benefit was derived. The 
afternoon "Free-and-Easy" was a happy 
occasion, when the Colonel gave some 
leaves from his long experience. On 
Monday night the Colonel gave a lec- 
ture to a very appreciative audience. 

Sunday night Salvation meetings 
have been commenced at the Branch 
Hall, and much interest is being shown. 
The attendances are very gratifying, — 
C.O.W, 



NUMBERS INCREASING 
WALKERVILLE (Captain and Mrs. 
Hetherington) — We were delighted to 
have Mrs. Major Sparks with us for 
our Home League spiritual meeting. Our 
leaders, Mrs. Captain Hetherington, Sec- 
retary Mrs. Simister, and Treasurer Mrs. 
Parker also took part. 

The Home League is going ahead, and 
numbers are increasing. — Mrs. S. 
Brophay, 



ON "WAR CRY" ROUND LEADS 
Dying Man to Christ 

PRESTON (Captain Greenshields, 
Lieutenant Bradbury)— Sergeant-Major 
Hussy while on his "War Cry" route 
recently, called to visit a sick man, and 
had the joy of leadinr him to Christ a 
few hours before he passed away. 

Three more comrades have sought the 
blessing of Sanctiflcation, and two young 
people sought Salvation. On Sunday night 
an enrolment service was held. Three 
Seniors and one Junior were enrolled. 

SEVEN ARE SAVED 
RENFREW (Adjutant Lightowler, 
Lieutenant Robinson) — Last week-end 
we had with us Brigadier and Mrs. Bris- 
tow. On Saturday night an illustrated 
lecture, depicting scenes from the Life 
of Christ, was given. On Sunday we re- 
joiced to see four adults and three young 
people at the Cross. 

A VICTORIOUS DAY 

. PETROLIA (Ensign Page, Lieutenant 
Naylor) — On Wednesday we had with us 
Mrs. Major Sparks, who conducted our 
Home League. We had a record at- 
tendance, and her helpful talk was en- 
joyed by all. 

Adjutant Stevenson conducted the 
week-end services. We finished at night 
with three at the Mercy-seat. 



SOLDD3RS ENROLLED 

PARRY SOUND (Captain and Mrs. 
Cameron) — We were delighted to have 
with us for the week-end Staff-Captain 
Wilson. On Saturday the Home League 
had their annual sale of work, and in the 
evening a musical program was given 
by the Band. The Staff-Captain made a 
pleasing chairman for this event. 

The meetings on Sunday were full of 
blessing, and In the evening the Hall was 
well filled. In this service the Staff-Cap- 
tain dedicated the infa,nt daughter of our 
Officers. A number of nurses and staff 
from the local hospital were present, 
this being their first visit to a Salvation 
Army meeting. 

Our Campaign is going well. Four new 
Soldiers were recently enrolled. Interest 
is being created by a number of Cam- 
paign Charts. 

A Life-Saving Guard Troop was re- 
cently formed, also a "Gym" Class fe- 
ttle young men and boys 

We were pleased to- have had with us 
for a number of weeks Sister Mrs. Good- 
all, of Lisgar Street, Toronto. Her as- 
sistance in Corps activities has been 
greatly appreciated by all. — C.C. Clarke. 



SK SEEKERS 

BROCKVILLE (Captain Payne, Lieu- 
tenant Smith) — On a recent Sunday we 
were glad to welcome Major Brace. His 
messages throughout the day were of 
great blessing. In the Holiness meeting 
six came forward for Sanctiflcation. At 
night another surrendered. 

Then on the following Tuesday we 
were greatly favored with a visit from 
Colonel Morehen (R.) ; we had a bright, 
happy meeting with lots of singing. The 
Colonel's message was of great value. — 
^irps Corres. 



BAND TAKES PART 
BEDFORD PARK (Captain Campbell, 
Lieutenant Vanderheiden)— On a recent 
Sunday Staff-Captain and Mrs. Snowden 
had charge of the meetings." Their 
talks brought much blessing. On the 
Monday the Staff-Captain and his wife 
were accompanied by Major TJrquharr 
They spoke at the Bandsmen's and ex- 
Bandsmen's tea. 

Last Sunday Envoy Graves and Bro- 
ther Walton were with us from Oshawa 



ANNIVERSARY SERVICES 

GLACE BAT (Major and Mrs. Square- 
briggs) — Anniversary and welcome ser- 
vices were held last week-end, conducted 
by Staff-Captain Earl, of Halifax I. Our 
new Officers were given a most warm 
welcome, many letters of greeting beinp 
received from former Officers. Special 
music was rendered by the Band and 
quartet. 

, Four hundred and fifty people thrortgeo. 
the Citadel at night, and many were 
turned away. There was one seeker. 

The Anniversary services continued 
each evening until Wednesday, Adju- 
tant and Mrs. Cranwell, of Sydney, be- 
ing in charge on Tuesday; Ensign and 
Mrs. Jennings, of North Sydney, on 
Wednesday. 



DORCAS DOINGS 

WESTON (Captain Wilder, Lieutenant 
Britton) — On Thursday we held our 
annual Home League sale, which was 
opened by Mrs. Major Ham. The tables 
were tastefully decorated and laden with 
articles of clothing, novelties, cakes, 
candies, etc. We are glad to say the 
sale was a splendid success.— Dauntless 
Endurer. 



OF AN UPIJFTING NATURE 

DANFORTH (Commandant and Mrs. 
Barclay) — The week-end meetings, con- 
ducted by Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. Blad- 
in, were of an uplifting character. Many 
were blessed. 

On the Monday night the Colonel gave 
a thrilling lecture. The humor and 
pathos found in the life of the soldiers, 
during the Great War, were vividly 
portrayed. As a war-time remembrance 
coffee and doughnuts were served at the 
conclusion of the lecture. Commandant 
Carroll (R.) and Brother Walton sup- 
ported the Colonel, and the Band and 
Songster Brigade supplied appropriate 
musio. 

Last Wednesday the Home League 
sale was opened by Mrs. Huestis, who, 
in the course of her remarks, gave some 
delightful reminiscences of her contact 
with the Founder and his family. Mrs. 
Commandant Barclay and Mrs. Rice 
gave a duet. At night the Lisgar Band 
rendered a delightful program. — McL. 



ELEVEN SEEKERS 
CORNWALL (Commandant and Mrs. 
Wells) — We have had a seven-day Cam- 
paign. On Tuesday Dr. Harkness spoke 
to us with great power; on Wednesday 
evening Brother Jolly, of Mille Roches, 
gave a, heart-searching talk. Then, on 
Thursday, with Brigadier Byers (R.) 
to lead us on, we had a glorious victory. 
Large crowds attended all the meetings. 
On Friday night five comrades sought 
the baptism of the Holy Spirit, and one 
sought Salvation. On Sunday, all day, 
the Brigadier was with us. A number of 
comrades visited the House of Refuge. 
At night one backslider returned to God, 
and on Monday four others returned, 
making eleven for the campaign. The 
Bible Class has been a great and 
precious blessing to us. — E.H. 




SOULS BEING SAVED 

SACKVILLE (Captain Jardlne, Lieu- 
tenant Breden) — On Friday, we were 
favored with a visit from the members 
of the Springhill Brass and String Bands. 
We started off with a rousing Open-air 
and a large number gathered around to 
listen In the Hall a real musical treat 
was given. We also had with us for the 
occasion Major and Mrs. Riches. 

On Sunday we had a memorial service 
for the late Sister Mrs. Charles Ester- 
brooks. The Hall was packed for the 
service. The chair, which she always 
occupied, was draped with a white bow. 

The Corps is progressing favorably. 
Many souls are being blessed.— B.C. 



Whitby Buys "The War Cry" 
Booming on Main Street 

THE "YOUNGER END" 

The Captains and Lieutenants of the 
Toronto West Division were a privileged 
people on Friday last, when they had the 
opportunity of meeting together for coun- 
cil in the Sherbourne Street Hostel. 
Undor the leadership of the Divisional 
Commander, Major Ham, and the Divi- 
sional Young People's Secretary, Adju- 
tant Green, a very profitable time was 
spent together. Captain HolmeB and 
Captain Hlltz each read a paper of ab- 
sorbing interest. 

We will not soon forget the dinner- 
table-talk Staff-Captain Smith gave, 
illustrated by his Field experiences. 
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W OF INTEREST TO OUR BANDSMEN AND SONGSTERS 

Cfaer ^eep tfje JleftSage Emgtng— 

Cftrt^t tfje lorfc te Come 
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UNFAMILIAR MUSIC SIGNS 

Explained by Lieut.-Colonel Hawkes 



JUDGING from the number 
of inquiries that have 
reached the Music Editorial 
Department recently as to 
the meaning of the sign //, 
used in recent Baud pieces, 
to wit, the air variS "Canaan" 
(B.J. 1031), in bar one be- 
fore letter C; "We will 
fight," at letter F, No. 162, 
Second Series Band Journal, 
and elsewhere, it would seem 
that some amount of uncer- 
tainty exists as to its precise 
significance. 

The following words of ex- 



the employment of the usual 
pause sign, placed over u 
rest, would be difficult, but 
In effect it answers a simi- 
lar purpose. 

"Whilst I am speaking of 
music signs, may I say that 
I have found that another 
sign which causes mystifica- 
tion is the use of an acci- 
dental — either sharp, flat, or 
natural — within brackets. 
This is termed a cautionary 
accidental, and is employed 
in cases where a note has 
been previously altered — 



*K 




Christ is pom 

(rune: "STILLE NACHT") 

Beauteous night — glorious morn, 
Wrongs to right Christ is born; 
Mortal guardians gaze in awe, 
Angels, shepherds, \ings adore; 
We too, Saviour King, 
Homage to Thee bring. 

Shepherds guard flocks infold, 
Styes bestarred change to gold; 
Angels sing their rapturous lay — 
"Christ is born to you this day!" 
Jesus of Bethlehem, 
Heaven's choicest gem. 

Breads the dawn! flies the night! 
Christ is born! Life and light! 
Jesus, Son of Righteousness, 
Risen all mankind to bless, 
Shine on our pilgrim way, 
Lead to endless day. 



. __ . ..... 1 



planation from Lieut.- 
Colonel Hawkes will there- 
fore he of use to all in- 
quirers. 

"Briefly stated," says the 
Colonel, "the sign indicates 
a definite break, or a com- 
plete cessation of sound; or 
again, a short, silent pause. 
It is generally used where 



sometimes in another part; 
although, according to rule, 
an accidental is not really es- 
sential, particularly when a 
transistion to another key 
has been suggested or actu- 
ally effected, as a reminder. 

"The use of brackets dis- 
tinguishes its employment in 
this particular way. Some- 



SERENADING 

INCIDENTS 

Hats Off to "Newell" 

THE Band Sergeant and 
Corps Officer were dis- 
cussing the musical quality 
of the tune "Nowell." The 
latter had no great liking 
for it; but the former held 
that a was a fine piece of 
music, and there the matter 
dropped. 

On Christmas morning the 
Band stopped to play out- 
side three rather large 
houses. One of the Bands- 
men, pointing to one house, 
said to the wife of the Com- 
manding Officer, "They won't 
ever answer the door to Sal- 
vationists at that place. ' 
She smiled bravely and 
knocked; the Band played 
two tunes, and still she 
knocked in vain. The Band- 
master decided to play still 
another carol, and quite 
causually gave out "Nowell." 

As soon as the music 
started, the door opened, and 
a coin was droped into the 
box. 'Nowell" had won where 
other tunes had failed. The 
Officer acknowledged his 
mistaken judgment regard- 
ing the appeal of the tune, 
and he, with the Bandsmen, 
was quite ready to take off 
his hat to "Nowell," after 
that. 

* * * 

It was Christmas Eve. 

The Band had gone to an 

adjacent village, and though 

I intended following, I some- 

( Continued in column 5) 

times the sign itself is 
smaller than the usual type. 
"Again, some difficulty has 
arisen with respect to the 
sign — when it has a dot 
immediately underneath it, 
especially when associated 
with minima. This is a com- 
pound symbol, formed ox 
combined tenuto and stacca- 
to signs, and should be un- 
derstood as indicating a 
semi-staccato effect. The 
note affected should be firm- 
ly and evenly held, as sug- 
gested by the tenuto part of 
the ' sign, and then clearly 
and cleanly released with a 
definite break, in agreement 
with the dot, or staccato 
indication. 




HOW TO PLAY THE RESTS 

A Suggestive Line of Thought 



HOW often we hear it re- 
marked by those with 
little knowledge of Bands 
and the disposition of parts, 
that this or that instrument 
has such an easy time in cer- 
tain pieces of music, mean- 
ing, of course, that there are 
a good deal of "rests" in 
their parts. This musical 
inactivity is only apparent, 
however — that Is, if the men 
referred to are taking the in- 
terest they should in their 
music. Of course, if one sits 
back and really rests, de- 
pending on the Bandmaster 
to give the cue when to come 
in again, it is easy enough, 
though this sort of thing 
adds to the Bandmaster's 
task by asking him to read 
the music for the Bandsmen 
concerned. 

Musical rest signs have 
their place in our music for 
the very definite purpose of 
securing effect, not to give 
instrumentalists a chance to 
sleep! When a Band is play- 
ing it is important that each 
Bandsman, whatever his 
part, intelligently follows his 
part, giving as much atten- 
tion to the "rests" as to the 
notes actually to be played. 
In the case of solos, duets, 
etc., the Bandsmen who have 
"rests" in their music can 
really help the Band's ef- 
fectiveness by keeping their 
thoughts and prayers in line 
with the theme In hand; in 
which case it might then be 
said of them that they are 
"playing the rests." 

Now, look at this thought 
from a different angle. Every 
Bandsman is not a soloist, 
but he is a part of the Band, 
and is therefore necessary 
to it. In some there are 
men who are not gifted for 
Bands, speaking, singing, 
solos, etc., but a Bandsman's 
work does not end with 
these things, there are other 
considerations. The main 
point is that each man must 
be ready to do his best in his 
own particular way. 

It may be that for a time 
a Bandsman is kept away 
from frontline duty by sick- 



ness, work, or other circum- 
stances, but it is always pos- 
sible to fill up these "rests'" 
with prayer and faith, which 
are bound to count on the 
Baud's behalf. 

If, because of his special 
ability, Bandsman A. Is ask- 
ed to fill certain positions, or 
Sergeant B. is placed in 
charge of the "fishers" in the 
prayer-meeting, or Bands- 
man C. is instructed to give 
the address in the Salvation 
meeting It may mean that 
we .must rest. At such times 
let us remember that it is re- 
quired of us to "count the 
rests" by upholding the ac- 
tive comrades with our pray ■ 
ers and closest attention. 
When we do this we can 
say that we are "playing the 
rests" — as important a part 
to the effectiveness of the 
whole as those who are play- 
ing the notes. 



(Continued from column 3) 
how felt constrained not to 
do so just then. I was wait- 
ing also for the Band Secre- 
tary to return in his car 
from the station, whither he 
had gone with some friends. 
Presently he returned, and 
we were about to move off, 
when up came the village 
bus, and we heard some one 
say that one of the pas- 
sengers was very ill. 

The Band Secretary and I 
went over and assisted a 
lady out, who was obviously 
unable to stand alone. We 
put her into the Secretary's 
car, and drove to an address 
about two miles distant. A 
week later she passed away. 
"I believe," says the writ- 
er of this incident, "that it 
was in God's plan for us that 
Christmas Eve to miss the 
• Band in order to help that 
woman in distress." 

Sympathy will be felt 
with Bandsman and Mrs. 
Wm. MacGregor, of Toron- 
to Temple, in the sudden 
passing of their little four- 
year-old son. 



PRACTICAL HELP 

Afforded by East Toronto Band 

The East Toronto Band gave a 
helping hand to the Earlscourt 
Scouts on Monday last. The Band, 
which is making excellent progress 
under Bandmaster W. Howse, pre- 
sented a varied and interesting pro- 
gram, which was both enjoyed and 
appreciated by the audience. Adju- 
tant Green piloted the proceedings. 

The Band, noted for its generosity, 
presented a bugle, suitably engraved, 
to the Scouts. This kindly act was 
deeply appreciated by the Earlscourt 
Young People's Corps. Incidentally it 
led to the gift of two additional 
bugles by Songster-Leader A. Boys 
and Young People's Sergeant-Major 
J. Macfarlane. 

East Toronto's visit was of most 
practical help. 

Whatever you do, don't forget 
The Winter Campaign! 




Grand Falls Band (Bandmaster H. B. Hiscock) with til© Commanding Officers, Commandant and Mrs. Marsh 
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Our readers are 

invited to write us 

upon matters of 

general interest. 



Well Worth While 



Dear Editor: 

Let me congratulate you on the last 
two "War Orys." They are getting 
more interesting as the weeks go by. 
It is a real pleasure to take them to 
the jails and hospitals. Their pages 
teem with messages of 'hope and com- 
fort to many a weary soul. 

Keep the Young People's page go- 
ing. Tlxtt's well worth while. I am 
a great champion of the Young Peo- 
ple's work. God has greatly blessed 
my work among the boys and junior 
end of the Band. I have a Scout 
Troop over fifty strong. To God be 
tlie glory. 

In His Service. 

Scout-Leader F. Alex. Luttrill. 



WEDDING BELLS 

Ring Merrily at Brampton 

Recently, in the Brampton Cita- 
del, Record - Sergeant Charlotte 
Carter and Band Secretary Harvey 
Culbert were united in wedlock by 
Adjutant E. Green. 

Following the ceremony represent- 
ative speakers expressed their good 
wishes for the future happiness of the 




Bandsman and Mrs. 
Brampton 



Culbert, 



" 3 tKiwnfe 6ofa for ^albation " €™^»*«te 



Enheartoning Testimonies Given in Meeting Conducted by 

THE CHIEF SECRETARY, With Two Hundred Men From 

Army Social Institutions 



JESUS CHRIST is the supreme 
specialist in the conservation of 
humanity's derelict products. He 
perceives in every prodigal infinite 
possibilities; in every outcast an 
ocean of hope. 

Not for a long time has this truth 
been brought before us so forcefully 
as on a recent Thursday evening, 
when the Chief Secretary, supported 
by Colonel and Mrs. Sims and the 
Toronto Men's Social Staff, conducted 
a meeting with nearly two hundred 
frequenters of The Army's Social in- 
stitutions, at the Sherbourne Street 
Hostel. 

The long, low-ceilinged auditorium 
throbbed with vigorous song; but 
when testimonies were called for, a 
hush fell upon the crowd, whilst four 
or five of the men spoke. 

The first was a converted Jew. 
"There was a time when Christ's 
name did not mean anything to me," 
he said. "Jesus I recognized merely 
as an historical figure. To-day I can 
stand up and say that Christ is every- 
thing to me. When I got to that 
stage of life where I recognized I 
was lost, I found Him waiting tor 
me." 

This young man was driven from 
his home and — but, as Kipling would 
say. that is another story, to which 
we'll return again sometime. 

A middle-aged man came next, a 
Temple convert of a recent Sunday, 
now finding a home in an Army 
Hostel. 

"The first thing God told me to 
do when I came to Him," he con- 
fessed, "was to go back over my 
tracks. I had to come here (to the 
Hostel) and give in my right name, 
for I had signed a false name on 
the register. Since then I have had 
a busy two weeks making wrongs 



right. Praise God all's settled now!" 
"I thank God for Salvation," cried 
another. "I know that's easy to say, 
when a fellow has work. But when 
I found Him a few weeks ago, I 
had no work. I was feeling like many 
of you fellows. But now I've proved 
that He not only helps spiritually 
and mentally, but also materially, for 
I've a job to-day." 

The Chief Secretary's stirring 
message, which simply vibrated with 
hope, captured the constant attention 
of everyone. Quite obviously, the 
auditors were profoundly impressed 
by his words. Following the gather- 
ing the men received hot coffee — a 
real bracer! 

Prior to this meeting the Chief 
Secretary met the Men's Social Staff 
at a lunch, provided in commendable 
style, by the Hostel. His intimate 
words on this occasion were of tre- 
mendous encouragement to every one 
of that noble coterie of behind-the- 
scenes laborers. 



COMMISSIONER & MRS. HAY 

'TORONTO TEMPLE, Fri Dec 25 (11 

a.m.) 
NORTH TORONTO, Thurs Deo 31 

(Watch-night Service) 
SARNIA, Sun Dec 27 
NORTH TORONTO, Sun Jan 3 
•LONDON, Sat Sun Jan 10 (Young Peo- 
ple's Day) 
•HAMILTON, Sat Sun Jan 24 (Young 
People's Day) 

(•Colonel Adby (R.) will accompany) 

(Lleut.-Golonel Saunders and Cadets will 

accompany to the Watch-night Service 

at North Toronto) 

COLONEL DALZIEL 

(Tha Chief Secretary) 

Lippincott, Fri Dec 25 (11 a.m.) 
Temple, Thurs Dec 31 (Watch-night 
Service) 

•Danforth, Fri Jan 1 
Fairbank, Sun Jan 10 
Chatham, Sun Jan 17 
(•Lieut.-Colonel Saunders and Cadets 
will accompany) 



THE BRITISH FIELD 

The General has appointed Colonel 
, Powley, Chief Secretary for the Brit- 
ish Territory, to the Literary Depart- 
ment at International Headquarters, 
as Literary Secretary, in succession 
to Lieut.-Commissioner Cunningham, 
who, as previously announced, has 
been appointed International Secre- 
tary for Europe and the Dominions. 

Colonel Fred Adams, who for five 
years has held the position of Field 
Secretary to the British Territory, 
has been appointed Cbief Secretary. 

Lieut.-Colonel W. A. Cowham, who 
is promoted to the rank of full Col- 
onel, has been appointed by the Gen- 
eral to be the Field Secretary for 
the British Territory. 



TERRITORIAL NEWSLETS: a 8KSe 



comrades. Bandsman Llsk made 
special reference to the Band Secre- 
tary's faithfulness in the Band. Corps 
Cadet Guardian Horwood expressed 
congratulations on behalf of the 
young people and Captain Pearo on 
behalf of the Corps. Music was pro- 
vided by the Band. 

After the service a buffet luncheon 
was served where relatives and 
friends were able to felicitate the 
happy couple. 



THE WINTER CAMPAIGN 

YOUR CO-OPERATION IS 

NEEDED 



Lieut.-Commissioner and Mrs. Hoe 
(R.) passed through Toronto on Monday 
night, en route to their home in London, 
Ont. The Chief Secretary had a few 
words of warm greeting with them at the 
Union Depot. The Commissioner, natural- 
ly enough, is feeling the strain of the 
past few months of strenuous service on 
the Indian battlefield. Both comrades 
expressed to the Colonel their great de- 
light at being In Canada again. May God 
continue to richly bless these Warriors 
splendid! 

* * * 

It is with deep regret that we learn of 
the illness of Emerson, son of Major and 
Mrs. Pitcher, of Territorial Head- 
quarters. Our prayers and sympathy are 
with the parents at this time of anxiety. 

* * * 

Captain Gerard, who is working 
amongst the road-makers on the Trans- 
Canada highway, has sold over one hun- 
dred Christmas "War Crys." Excellentl 
Keep up the good work. 



Colonel Jacobs (R.): London I, Fri Sun 

Jan 1-10 
Colonel McAmmond: Mount Dennis, Sun 

Dec 27; Wyehwood, Thurs 31 (Watch- 
night Service) 
Colonel Morehen (R): Bedford Park, Sun 

Jan 8; Llstowel, Sat Mon 11 
Lieut.-Colonel Bladin: East Toronto, 
' Thurs Dec 31 (Watch-night Service); 

Swansea, Sat Jan 2 to Mon 11 
Lieut.-Colonel Sims: Orlllia, Sat Mon Jan 

18 
Brigadier Ritchie: Rhodes Ave., Fri Dec 

25 (Christmas Morning) ;• Bedford Park, 

Sun 27; Woodbine, Thurs 31 (7.30 p.m.) 
Brigadier Tilley: Hamilton I, Fri Dec 

25; Hamilton III, Sun 27; Hamilton I, 

Thurs 31 
Major Best: St. Mary's, Sun Dec 27 
Major Ham: Toronto Temple, Fri Dec 25; 

Lippincott, Mon 28; Toronto Temple, 

Thurs 31; Toronto I, Sun Jan 3 
Major Kendall (R.); Brantford, Sat Mon 

Jan i 
Major Owen: Halifax II, Sun Dec 27 
Major Pitcher: Leaside, Thurs Deo 31 

(Watch-night Service) 
Major Raven: Mimico, Sun Jan 17 
Major Riches: St. John III, Fri Dec 25; 

St. John II, Sun Dec 27 
Major Spooner: Kingston, Sun Jan 17 
Staff-Captain Bllery: St. John III, Fri 

Dec 25 
Staff-Captain Keith: Hamilton II, Thurs 

Dec 31 (Watch-night Service); St. 

Catharines, Sat Sun Jan 3 
Staff-Captain Wilson, North Bay, Sat 

Sun Dec 27; Chapleau, Tues 29 



People 

Ensign and Mrs. Russell, Canada East 
Missionary Officers, who have been fur- 
loughing In this country, will sail from 
St. John, N.B., on January 15th, for Lon- 
don, en route to India. Among the final 
engagements of the Ensign and his wife 
in this land is one at Danforth (Toron- 
to) when, with the assistance of the 
Cadets, they will present a number of 
Indian sketches. The Chief Secretary 
will preside. 

* * * 

Our sympathy and prayers are with 
Mrs. Ensign Gage, whose mother passed 
away in Toronto the other day. May God 
comfort and sustain the bereaved. 

* * * 

One of Toronto's best known Salva- 
tionists, Brother Bearcroft, for twenty 
years Sergeant. Major of Lippincott 
Corps, and still holding the rank of 
Honorary Sergeant- Major, Is III, and the 
prayers of his oomrades are requested. 
Sergeant. Major Beareroft still has the 
old. time testimony to God's grace and 
saving power. 



A NEW OPENING 

On Thursday, December 3rd, a new 
Corps was opened at Lachine, Quebec. 
Lieut-Colonel and Mrs. Burrows, as- 
sisted by the Divisional Staff, led the 
initial gathering. The Hall was 
packed for this occasion and we be- 
lieve that God is going to bless The 
Army's efforts in this city. 

The crowd that gathered around 
the Open-air ring on Saturday night 
was so large that the police had to 
come and move them on. One com- 
rade testified in French. ; 

On Sunday, Lieut.-Colonel Bur- 
rows and the staff were again 
present. Large crowds attended the 
services all day. Many said how 
glad they were that The Army had 
come to work in this district. 

The Company meeting was con- 
ducted by Captains Chandler and 
Gordon, and over sixty boys.and girls 
were present. May God bless Captain 
Bateman and Lieutenant Wilson in 
their work for God and The Army 
in Lachine. 



Watkins and' the neighbor-woman that 
there wasn't a rag to spare in that direc- 
tion, and that the new-comer would have 
to make shift with the— duster, we'd call 
it (only there wasn't anything in the room 
to dust), in which he had been originally 
wrapped. 

No doubt he would have been content 
with the duster, and with what warmth 
he could gain from contact with his 
mother, if there had been anything to eat. 
But there wasn't. His father and mother 
and brothers and sisters hadn't tasted food 
for hours, and for months past had lived 
on dry crusts, so that even if he had hap- 
pened to arrive on a lucky day, when crusts 
and scraps were going, he wouldn't have 
been much better off! but as he didn't know 
that, he began to cry. The neighbors had 



$tapetg of tfie ^oor 

(Continued from page 6) 

all gone off to their several avocations, the 
children had made their way one by one 
into the street, and the baby and mother -. 
were alone. 

"Hush, hush-a-by!" she murmured 
faintly, and passed her roughened fingers 
tenderly over the downy head that lay pil- 
lowed on her arm, Baby Watkins stopped 
wailing, and opened his soft mouth wide, 
like a hungry little nestling, but the caress 
wasn't satisfying, and he immediately took 
up his wail again. An hour passed and that 
feeble cry grew more feeble. 
# m * 

Just then a tap on the door, which the 



drowsing woman on the bed failed to hear, 
announced the arrival of a sweet-faced 
woman in blue, who carried a capacious 
basket. In a flash her quick glance took in 
the situation, and she was soon at work, 
lighting a fire, heating some milk and mak- 
ing food, And, do you know, it was only 
just in time, as far as Baby Watkins was 
concerned, for he had nearly gone too far. 

The Army Captain provided food for 
the father and the family, too, and in the 
days which followed caused a new spirit of 
hope to enter that sad house. Friends were 
found who interested themselves in Papa 
Watkins, and in due course all difficulties 
were smoothed out for the family. 

And what has happened to this family 
has been known by many others equally 
as necessitous. 
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LIKE AN ESCALATOR 
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Life is like an escalator 

Swiftly moving. 
Qualities of heart and outlook 

Daily proving. 
See the brilliant, dashing ones 

Others spurning, 
With the impulse to be first 

Fiercely burning! 
While the cool and cautious folk 

Let the stairway 
Carry them with painless ease 

To the fairway. 
But, alas, the timid souls 

Weakly waiting, 
Fear to make a start, and stand 

Hesitating. 
Do you dread the future's testing? 

Let the Master 
Take your hand, then though 
events 

Move the faster, 
W You shall mount from strength to 
strength, 

He will guide you. 
Then, when feeble, faltering souls 

Stand beside you, 
Shrinking from the solemn end 

Of Life's Stairway, 
You may help them greet with Joy 
Heaven's Fairway. 



i 



Are Salvationists "Kill-Joys" 

One Christmas Spent in a Buzzard, Provided the 
ANSWER to this QUESTION 









A Scientist Speaks of | 
The LIMITS of SCIENCE i 
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OUR OPEN FORUM 

In Which Young People Express 
Their Views 



get 
ther 
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Dear Editor — 

Why is it that some people 
Blessing of a Clean Heart, and there is 
every sign of It. and others claim and 
get it, but there Is no outward sign? I 
am seeking the Blessing, and this has 
been in my mind, and I would be very 
thankful if you would explain it. 

I enjoy the Young People's Page very 
much; it has been of untold help and 
blessing. 

—Higher Grade Corps Cadet, 
St. John, N.B. 

AS A TREE is known by its fruits, 
so ia the sanctified person , known. 
No one can possess this blessing 
without revealing the fact! 

When the Ufa is fully surrendered to 
God, and we have faith that He accepts 
the offering, then are we endowed with 
Divine Power. Such power can only come 
through fellowship with the faster. Do 
not mistake Power for excitement! Sanc- 
tiflcation is not essentially manifested in 
feelings, but in the qualities of the soul. 

What are the fruits of Sanctiflcation ? 
Read Galatians 5:22-26. In the first two 
verses of this portion Paul describes the 
fruits of the Spirit. 

If you refer to the Open Forum in 
"The War Cry," dated December 5th, 
you will find an answer to another Corps 
Cadet's query concerning Sanctiflcation. 



CHRISTMAS EVE— end the San 
Francisco express stuck at a 
tiny prairie station, in the heart 
of a raging blizzard. 
How long would it last* 
The weather propliets were not 
sanguine. "If we pull out of this in 
two days, we'll be lucky/' opined the 
engine-driver, who had seen such blis- 
zards before. No use courting disas- 
ter by driving through a snow-storm 
in which you couldn't see a yard 
aheadl 

There was noth- 
ing for it but to 
make the best of 
things — and Jceep 
Cliristmas on' th e 
train. 

The choicest 
stores m the travel- 
ling kitchen were brought out for a 
feast. The rich passengers arranged 
a concert and dance, and all prepared 
to be merry — when some one thought 
of the two Salvationists aboard. 

"Why, what about them?" asked 
one of the organizers impatiently. 

"You can ask them to come, but 
they won't, if I know anything about 
Salvationists," answered the other, 
"and they're the only passengers who 
will be out of it. A pity — but they're 
good people." 

Tlie other stood in deep thought. 
"They will come," lie declared at 
last; "they'll come to the beginning, 
anyhow. I'll ask them to open- with 
prayer!" 

Our young Officer and his wife, 
who were on their way to the port to 
embark for service in China, heard 
the odd request with surprise, but 
also with pleasure. They discerned 




the spirit of goodwill behind it, and 
also a chance of giving an upward 
turn to ivhat threatened to be a 
rather wildly-hilarious gathering. 

So they decided to make the best 
of their "turn" on the program. 

People in gay garb, who looked 
rather stiff and bored when the young 
Salvationists appeared in their neat 
•uniform, found themselves laughing 
and clapping before the Adjutant was 
through his cheerful story, which car- 
ried the right sort 
of lesson. His Hue- 
eyed wife sang a 
sweet Christmas 
song, softly accom- 
panied by her hus- 
band' s c o nee ?•- 
Una, and clapping 
broke out with 
the most cheerful vigor. 

When at length they knelt to offer 
thanks for Christmas, and its gifts, 
there was a general hush, and most 
heads were bowed. Then the pair slip- 
ped away to a quiet coach- 

The revels proceeded — with modi- 
fications! 

At the eud of the journey passen- 
ger after passenger came up to the 
Salvationists and thanked them for 
their contribution to the Christmas 
Eve program. They would never for- 
get, they said; it had given them, a 
new idea of religion. 

And the Adjutant and his wife re- 
joiced exceedingly that they had been 
guided to doing the right thing in the 
right way at a decidedly difficult mo- 
ment; and in making friends of crit- 
ics who had always declared that 
Salvation Army folk were "kill-joys." 
— The Warrior. 
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ODERN science has disclosed 
a world of surpassing gran- 
deur, and while the world becomes 
more and more intelligible it also be- 
comes more full of wonder and mys- 
tery," said Professor Sir J. Arthur 
Thomson, a famous British scientist. 
"The world of modern science is one 
in which the religious spirit can 
breathe more freely than ever before 
in the history of mankind. Science 
contributes to the refinement of 
religion. 

"It is possible that poetry, phil- 
osophy, and religion may do science 
a good turn in keeping It vividly 
aware of its own limitations. There 
are treasures in the ocean of reality 
which the scientific dredge can never 
discover. 

"There are facets of truth which 
science never seeks to describe, which 
its instruments are not adapted to 
measure. Science seeks primarily 
for understanding, but it also seeks, 
less directly, no doubt, to remove 
evils and increase good. To most 
values, especially where the higher 
reaches of human life are concerned, 
religion has a more sensitive con- 
science. In this way, as spur and as 
reins, religion may help science to- 
wards the amelioration of life." 



ELSBETH'S SNOWY MIDNIGHT QUEST 

(Continued from page 4) 



A CHANCE FOR ALL 



mysteries over which she had, at 
times, dared to brood. She couldn't 
grasp the truth in its entirety — but 
she sensed it vaguely — much as she 
had divined the fact of sacrificial 
love on the Denmor Common, the 
night before. 

"Yes, little girl," the man with the 
laughing voice was saying, "I am go- 
ing back with you — as Santa Claus. 
Now show me the way." 

The dismay that had invaded the 
McLean household was turned to re- 
joicing when Elsbeth and her new- 
found Santa arrived. 



"Here I am," cried the bright-eyed 
and proud little adventuress, dancing 
her way into the kitchen, "and this" 
— she pulled the Salvationist with his 
bulky bag to the centre of the room 
; — "this is the man Santa sent. He's 
got toys," she raced on excitedly, 
" 'n candies, 'n dress for you, mother 
— he showed it to me — and a goose 
— 'n everything!" 

In a trice the proxy Santa had the 
contents of his bag emptied on the 
kitchen table. Christmas had come 
to Denmor Common. 

— C. D. Wiseman, Captain. 



GREAT men 
often spring 
from humble 
conditions. 

William Carey, 
the missionary, 
and Robert 
Raikes, the pio- 
neer of Sunday 
schools, were 
cobblers. Charles 
Dickens worked 
i n a blacking 
factory. Thomas 
Carlyle was the 
son of a stone- 
mason. Hugh 
Miller was a 
mason, Robert 
Bums a plow- 
in a n. Abraham 
Lincoln was 
the son of a 
poor farmer, and 
Martin Luther of 
a woodman, Ben- 
jamin Franklin 
°f a soap-boiler, 
Faraday of a 
blacksmith, Gam- 
betta of a grocer. 
Harvey was a 
farmer's boy; the 
father of the 
Poet Virgil was a 
slave and a por- 
ter. 



♦ PRIZES ♦ 

Three prizes are offered, 
and final decisions in 
connection with awards 
rest entirely with the 
judges of the papers. 

FIRST — Choice of one of the 
following books: "Sadhu and 
Saint," the Life-Story of Com- 
missioner Booth-Tucker; "life 
of Catharine Booth" (2 vols.). 

SECOND — Choice of the fol- 
lowing: "The Mind of the 
Master," by Ian MacLaren; 
"When the Holy Ghost is 
Come," by Commissioner 
Brenglej or "The Happy War- 
rior," the Life-Story of the late 
Commissioner Oadman. 

THIRD Any one title from 

"The Warrior's Library," or 
"God in the Slums," by Hugh 
Redwood. ... 

The three winning essays will 
be printed on the Young Peo- 
ple's page. 



YOUR CHANCE, YOUNG PEOPLE ! 

An Essay Competition has been arranged in connection with this page, 
open to all young folk from 16 to 24 years of age, inclusive. Here is the 
subject: — 

"The Importance of the Bible in the Life of To-day" 

T"\ID you ever stop to think that the laws of the civilized world are 

W 



built upon the fundamental laws of Moses as expressed in the 
Ten Commandments? 

* ■ * 

HEN Christ declared that "One is your Master and all ye are 
brethren," He set forth a Divine prmciple of universal brotherhood 
which the world is only beginning to grasp in its true significance. Paul 
teaches that none can live altogether independent of his fellows. 

W E RECOGNIZE that the Bible presents God's only plan of Salva- 
tion; hence this Book is of universal value. 
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HE teachings of Jesus, it is generally admitted, have never been 
equalled. In them may be found the solution of all earth's ills. 

— i * * * 

HE Bible has a social appeal — The Army's Social efforts are based 
on Biblical teaching. 

VV E OFFER the preceding suggestions as "thought-provokers" to 
aid you in tackling this absorbing subject! 

Two things to remember: FBRST, six weeks are allowed for the 
Competition. Every paper must be In "The War Cry" Offlee by January 
16th, 1932. Get busy right away! SECOND! Essays should be from 800 
to 1,000 words in length. 



WHAT DO YOU LIKE MOST? 

THE wise Benjamin Franklin set 
down thirteen courses Of conduct 
and disciplined himself to follow 
them. They prepared him for about 
all the happenings that would arise 
in a well-rounded life. Writing in 
his seventy-ninth year, he said that to 
this influence, together with the bless- 
ings of God, he owed the constant 
felicity of his long life. 

He had equipped himself with a re- 
liable sense of values. There are 
few human possessions more import- 
ant. In fact, a man known for the 
usefulness of his life said recently: 
"I have come to the conclusion that 
there is only one really good index 
to how a person will make out. That 
is your sense of values — the things 
for which you are willing to give your 
time, your Interest, yourself." 

The consequences of their sense of 
values on the lives of men is an old 
story, yet new every day. Esau trad- 
ing his birthright for pottage; Achan 
forfeiting his life for a wedge of gold 
and a garment; Ahab casting aside 
principle for a 
coveted vine- 
yard; Gehazi 
bartering loyalty 
for two talents of 
silver and good 
clothes — these 
have their coun- 
terparts every- 
where. That 
thing on which a 
person sets his 
heart inevitably 
colors his life 
and shapes his 
outcome. 

It is this fact 
that gives es- 
pecial force to 
the counsel of 
one who had an 
abundant experi- 
ence with values: 
"Keep thy 
heart with all 
diligence; for out 
of it are the 
issues of life." 



There is as 
much difference 
between self-re- 
liance and self- 
conceit as there 
is between the 
north and south 
poles. 
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IN THE ICY NORTH 

There's Plenty of Salvation 
Warmth 

STAFF-CAl'TAlN WILSON'S lirsl. 
meeting, after his installation 111 the 
North country, was at North Bay (Adju- 
tant and Mrs. Klrbyaon), where u wiirni 
welcome was extended. The now Divi- 
sional Commander has already visited a 
numhiT of Corps. 

The first week-end was .spent at 
Barrie (Ensign and Mrs. Barfoot). The 
comrades rallied in good numbers hotli 
to the Open-air and the indoor meetings. 
There are some new converts here who 
are taking their stand In a splendid way. 
A bright and happy hour was spent in 
the Company meeting- „ , ,, _ , 

Colllngwood (Captain Marskell, Lieu- 
tenant Borthwlck) Is putting up a good 
fight; there was a Rood crowd here to 
welcome the Divisional Commander. Fol- 
lowing a rousing Open -air and march, a 
bright Praise mooting was held. The 
Young People's work in Colllngwood Is 
advancing, and recently a number of 
young folk have found Salvation. 

Adjutant and Mrs. Howes, of Midland 
had arranged for both an afternoon and 
night meeting. On both occasions much 
blessing came to all. -„,,,* v 

Orillia (Comandant and Mrs. White) 
had arranged for a Young People s 
meeting preceding the. Senior service. 
The Young- People's Band and the Life- 
Saving Guards, and others of the Young 
People's Corps, were out in force. In this 
meeting the Staff-Captain enrolled five 
Junior Soldiers. 

The Senior meeting was Indeed a use- 
ful occasion, which concluded with a 
united consecration. 

The next week-end was spent at 
Bracebridge, where Adjutant and Mrs. 
Crowe are waging a brave but hard 
fight. The comrades lately have had the 
joy of seeing a number of backsliders 
return to the Fold. The Staff-Captain's 
messages, to youne and old, were help- 
ful and appreciated. 

Gravenhurst Is not an easy battle- 
ground., The message of hope was faith- 
fully delivered in the Open -air. Captain 
Halaes and Lieutenant Bougard had the 
meeting well announced, and a bright 
and happy service was held. 

Huntsville comrades know how to 
carry on the battle In the Open-air when 
temperatures are below freezing, and In- 
struments are only used with difficulty. 
After a strenuous Open-air meeting, in 
zero weather, and a rousing march, a 
splendid crowd gathered in the Hall. The 
Staff-Captain piloted the meeting, and 
the comrades expressed their aprecia- 
tion of his visit. The gathering conclud- 
ed by the comrades pledging all their 
powers for use in the Master's service. 
— H. 



THE WINTER CAMPAIGN 

Is Making a Difference in the 
Toronto West Division 

Encouraging reports of soul-saving 
activity continue to reach the Toronto 
West Divisional Office. Amongst the 
seekers at a suburban Corps last Sun- 
day night were two married couples, who 
were won for God by their children, and 
their children were won for The Army 
as a direct result of the "Save the Young 
Campaign." Thus the fight goes on. 

At a Sunday morning Open-air, while 
the Soldiers and Bandsmen were pro- 
claiming the Word through testimony 
and song, a passer-by whs arrested by 
the Holy Spirit, dealt with by the Sal- 
vationists, and knelt and found forgive- 
ness at the drum -head. 

A little Junior, hearing of the efforts 
being put forth to increase the Company 
meeting attendance, spoke to a little 
chum of hers, enquiring If she went to 
any Sunday School, She did not. Would 
She come? She would ask her mother. 
Mother agreed. The Junior called for her. 
The parents now attend themselves. 

At a country Corps two new people 
were noticed by the visiting Officers. 
Questions were asked. Yes, these two 
were recent captui'es. Said the leading 
Local of the Corps, "We rejoice in this 
another victory for our Christ." 

The Christmas "War Cry" is finding a 
jjulck sale. The first Corps to report' 
"sold out" is Lisgar Street, which dis- 
posed of 2,000 in a week and a half. 
More have heen ordered. This increase 
was accomplished by the splendid efforts 
' of both the Brothers and Sisters of the 
Corps, We congratulate the Editorial 
Department on the splendid paper pro- 
duced (says our correspondent). The 
covers are very attractive, and the letter- 
press, all that one could desire. 

Home League Sales are very much to 
the front. Each and every Corps in the 
Division is putting forth its best effort 
in this direction. Earlsoourt (Secretary 
Mrs. Adjutant E. H. Green), reached 
the highest total in income, while Wyoh- 
wood (Secretary Mrs. White), reached 
the second largest total Income. 

Home League attendances for the past 
month show an increase of eight per 
cent, on the last year's figures. 

By the way, a very helpful Council was 
recently conducted by the Divisional 
Home League Secretary at ISarlscourt. 
Mrs. Colonel Attwell, the Territorial 
Home League Secretary was present, 
and gave a helpful address. In the month 
of January there will be a Campaign in 
the Division to increase the Home 
League attendance by at least 25 per 
cent. 

Adjutant Jones, of Toronto Temple, 
has Inaugurated a "Button-Hole Bri- 
gade," and the comrades enrolled are 
giving splendid service as they move 
around the Open-aire and In the district 

buttonholing" people everywhere in an 
(Continued at foot of column 4) 




CJjrtetmajS gmggessttottiS 

DAILY READINGS 

"THE HEART'S MELODY." A Scripture quotation and verse tor 

every clay of the year. 
"QUIET MOMENTS." This also contains a Scripture quotation and 
verse of poem for each day of the year. 

Prices of either of these Books, 50 cents, post paid. 

BOOK MARKS. — Celluloid, 
with colored tassel, bright 
floral design. The twenty- 
third Psalm, Rock of Ages, 
The Beatitudes, and a host 
of other wordings. Price 
10 cents, post paid. 

CHRISTMAS CARDS. — A 

great variety. Just the thing 
to express your greetings. 
Special package (12), 30 and 
40 cents, post paid, containing helpful verse, and a Christmas Greeting. 
Box of 12 — Very Choice — 75 cents, post paid. 
Box of 12 — Good Quality — 60 cents, post paid. 
Box of 6 — Good Quaity — 40 cents, post paid. 
MOTTOES (Framed)— Passe Partout, Celuloid Finish, 30 cents, 
post paid. Wood Frame, Glass, 65 cents, post paid. 
(Unframed) — Package of ten, Assorted $1.25, post paid. 
Others from 3 cents up. 

GUITARS AND MANDOLINES— Write us for prices. 

THE NEW REGULATION HAT 

This Style of Hat, 

a s Internationally 

worn, is becoming 

very popular 

PRICES: 

FELT (Silk Finish) 
(including Red 
Band and 
Melal Crest) 

FELT 
(Cheaper 
Quality) 

Postage Extra. In Ontario 20 cents; elsewhere 25 cents 

TAILORING and DRESSMAKING 

PRICES FOR MADE-TQ-ORDER GARMENTS 

WOMEN'S UNIFORMS 





OFFICERS' OR SOLDIERS' SPEAKER SUITS 

L573, Blue Serge 

No. 3, Blue Serge 

OFFICERS' AND SOLDIERS' DRESSES 
No. 151, Blue Seroe $19 00 



$30.00 
34.00 



No. 571, Blue Serge 
No. 154, Blue Serge 

L573, Blue Serge 

Triootlne 

No. 3, Blue Serge !'....!"'.!' 

Heavy Grey Serge ] 

Officers' Trimmings extra, according to rank. 

Women's Extra Dress Collars, 75c. each, plus rank trimmings. 

Carrying Charges extra (post or express). 



22.00 
24.00 
26.00 
28.00 
30,00 
33.00 



MEN'S UNIFORMS 



Total for 

Two-Plece 

Tunic Pants Uniform 

$ 8.60 $28.50 

9.00 

10.00 

9.50 

10.00 

10.50 

11.00 



30.00 
36.00 
34.00 
35.00 
36.60 
38.00 



"Campaign" Blue Serge $20 00 

"Soldiers' Special," Blue Serge 21 00 

Grey A, B \ 2 5!oo 

C 24 50 

No. 6, Blue Serge 25 50 

No. 7 Blue Serge 26 00 

No. 8, Blue Serge 27 00 

Clerical Vest, Blue Serge, Regular, $8.50: Special Price,' '.'.'" $7 no 

Clerical Vest, Red, Regular, $10.75; Special Price , ,.,". |g'.oo 

Band Trimmings (tunic) $5.00 extra. 

MEN'S WINTER OVERCOATS WOMEN'S LONG COATS 

Beaver, navy blue $46.00 Cravenette, Showerproof S84 00 

Beaver, silver grey 46.00 No. 6 ?«rm 

Vicuna 56.00 No. 7 oom 

Melton 56.00 No. 8 ZIZIZI 4o!oo 

Beaver, navy blue ] 46!oo 

Vlcu *a 46.00 

When taking measurements, please see that the greatest care is 

exercised and that they are correctly and fully recorded on the chart 

Give every detail possible, and be sure to state from which troods 

garments are to be made. 

SEND FOR MEASUREMENT CHART. WE PROMISE EVERY SATISFACTION 

Address all Correspondence to: 

THE TRADE SECRETARY, 20 Albert St., Toronto 2, Ont. 



WE ARE LOOKING FOR YOU 

The Salvation Army will search for 
missing persons in any part of the globe, 
befriend, and as far as possible, assist 
anyone in difficulty. 

One dollar, should, where possible, be 
sent with enquiry, to help defray 
expenses. 

Address Lieut. -Colonel Sims, Men's 
Social Secretary, 20 Albert Street, To- 
ronto 2, in the case of men, marking 
"Enquiry" on the envelope. 

In the case of women, please notify 
Colonel DesBrisay, Women's Social Sec- 
retary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 2. 

PURSEY, Howard Gordon — Born in 
Charlottetown,- P.E.I., 1885. Joined the 
Navy, 1903, in Boston. 

LAUDER, William John — Born, August 
1907; height, 5 ft. 9 ins.; dark hair; dark 
eyes; dark complexion. Last address, 
Sarnia, Ont. Father anxious. 

WALKER, Arthur — Born, 1S97, In 
Qupella. Sask. ; height 6 ft. 10 Ins.; fair 
complexion; fair hair; brown eyes. Last 
heard from Nova Scotia. Served in the 
British Navy during the war. Mother 
enquires. 

SIMPSON, Ernest — Last heard from, 
Georgetown. Married; height 5 ft. 4 Ins.; 
grey eyes; fair hair. Occupation, me- 
chanic. Age 48 years. 

COOK, Frank — Age 70; comes from 
Over-wallop, Hampshire; last heard from 
Weston, Ont. Came to Canada 1906. 

MOYLE , William Henry — Age 28; 
height 5 ft. 11 ins.; weight 165 lbs. 
English. Pair hair and blue eyes. Mar- 
ried. Iron moulder. 

DITTRICK, Frank — Single; age 53; 
height 6 ft.; greyish brown hair; blue 
eyes. 

STRATTON, Basil William— Came to 
Canada four years ago; about 22 years 
old; last heard from, Temperanceville, 
Ont. 

WELLS, William — Came to Canada, 
from England, 1908 or 1909; height 6 ft. 
6 ins. ; age 65 years. 

JONES, Rev. Harold— English; about 
40 years of age; married. A native of 
Herefordshire, England. 

CLARKE, Edith — Sailed from South- 
ampton for Canada, in 1922. Height 5 ft. 
4 Ins.; brown hair and grey eyes; fair 
complexion. Age 31. Parents broken- 
hearted. 

TEN PER CENT. ADVANCE 

OTTAWA III (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Kitson) — We have commenced our 
Winter Campaign with real vigor. Our 
object Is a ten per cent, increase in the 
"Seven Vital Things of The Army." A 
red-hot Brigade has been inaugurated. 
These comrades have signed a pledge to 
pray five minutes each day for the Cam- 
paign and try, by the grace of God, to 
win at least one soul during the Cam- 
paign. Last Sunday we had the joy of 
seeing twenty-six seekers. — J.M. 



FIFTEEN CAPTURES 

COBALT (Captain. Payne, Lieutenant 
Pedlar) — Cottage meetings have been 
started, and are well attended. In the 
first we had the joy of seeing seven at 
the Cross. During the past weeks fifteen 
have knelt at the Mercy-seat. 

A Gymnasium Class has been organ- 
ized, under the leadership of Captain 
Payne. Interest is high among the boys, 
and the class Is well attended. 

We are glad to report Increased at- 
tendance in the the indoor meetings and 
Open-airs. — B.P. 



FOUR SEEKERS 

PARIS (Captain and Mrs. Johnson)— 
Recently the Brantford Band was with 
us. They gave a good program. The Rev. 
M. Wilson, of the United Church, was 
the chairman. 

A week ago Sunday we had the joy 
of seeing four at the Mercy-seat. Last 
Sunday Captain Smith, from Brantford, 
conducted the meetings. — B.P. 



DIVISIONAL GATHERING 

OSHAWA (Adjutant Kettle, Captain 
Keeling)— The visit of Adjutant and Mrs. 
McBain, last week-end, to this Corps, . 
was both helpful and profitable. Last 
Friday we welcomed the Officers of the 
Toronto East Division for a Council, 
led by Brigadier and Mrs. Ritchie. At 
night, a united Holiness meeting was 
held, and although the rain fell heavily 
a good crowd greeted a long-looked-for 
friend, in the person of Lieut. -Colonel 
Bladin. We rejoiced over two seekers 
for Holiness.— K.K.K. 



NEIGHBORS GIVE A HAND 

ESSEX (Ensign and Mrs. Dickinson)— 
On a recent Monday night we had a 
visit from the Windsor I Songsters, ac- 
companied by the Corps Officers, Major 
Wright and several Bandsmen. Major 
Wright was chairman. 

On a recent Sunday one volunteered 
to the Mercy-seat. We have commenced 
our "Red and Blue" campaign, and are 
coming along- fine. We recently had 
visits from Kingsville and Windsor 
comrades. — H.E. 

(Continued from column 1) 
endeavor to win them for Christ. 

Following last Sunday, most encour- 
aging reports reached the Divisional 
Office of Increased crowds in every Hall. 
The Campaign is going well. Officers, 
Local Officers, and the rank and file are 
out to win great victories for Christ. 
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IN PALESTINE THE HILLS SHUT OUT THE YEARS; IT IS AS.JF 
THE WORLD WERE TRANSPLANTED INTO THE PAST 




WE ALL KNOW that Bethle- 
hem is a small town in Judea, 
and sing- about it in our 
carols, but probably few realize how 
much it still contains to help us 
visualize the First Christmas. To 
those who know it well^its narrow 
and winding streets,, cobblestone 
paved; its age-old houses, with walls 
of rough-cut stone, grown mellow 
with years of sunshine; its vineyards, 
olive yards, and terraced gardens; 
and, most of all, its people and their 
Biblical customs — it still speaks 
vividly of the Nativity Story. 

The town crowning a hill, and 
dominating open valleys to the east 
and south, lies just far enough north 
of the busy Jerusalem-Hebron road 
to be undisturbed by the traffic. With 
the exception of a handful of Moslem 
neighbors, its 6,000 hospitable in- 
habitants are all Christians. 

One of the oldest of all Christian 
churches is in Bethlehem — the 
Church of the Nativity. Built A.D. 
330 by the Emperor Justinian, it be- 
came in the fifth century the home 
of St. Jerome, who here translated 
the Old Testament from the Hebrew. 
All the main streets of Bethlehem 
lead to the market-place, fronting 
the Church. Under this village 
square, the civic centre of the town, 
are extensive rock-cut cisterns with 
stone troughs surrounding their 
openings; and the natives still lead 
their animals here at the noon-hour 
and draw water for them, as they 
have done for centuries. 

To know Christmas in Bethlehem, 
one should pass it, not in the old 
Churches, historically interesting 
though these be, but under the star- 
studded dome of the great out-of- 
doors, with the shepherds watching 
over the flocks in the field by night. 
When the village pastures have 
been expended, the shepherds with- 
draw into the wilderness. With no 
caves or cotes for nightly protection, 
they club together, and from eve 
until morning keep vigilant watch. 

After the evening meal, the chief 
sets the watches, for it is already 
dark in this land of short twilights. 
Taking for a guide a bright star, he 
measures with outstretched arm its 
course through the 

sky. Each span is ^ 

to be one watch, in 
which two will keep 
guard together. 

Now the first 
guards, with rod 
and staff, move 
about the outside 
edge of the flock. 
From time to time 
the yelp of a wild 
jackal, or the laugh 
of a striped hyena 
causes the sheep to 
stir as if to stam- 
pede; but reassur- 
ing calls from the 
watchers quickly re- 
store quiet. 

The first three or 
four watchers bring- 
the midnight to 
deepen . the star- 
studded indigo. Sil- 
houetted against the 
sky is the faint rim 
of the mountains 
that shut out the 
world and more 
than 1,900 years of 
time. It is as if the 
world were trans- 
planted into the 
past. Luke's ac- 
count of the first 
Christmas story re- 
peats itself: "And 
there were in the 
same country shep- 
herds abiding in the 



field, keeping watch over their flocks 
by night." 

When the pink o£ dawn heralds 
the birth of a new day, the shepherds 
are astir, talking one to the other. 
As they start up the inclines, it seems 



been well known in Jewish history. 

It was near Bethlehem that Jacob 
lost Rachel when Benjamin was born. 
The father never forgot. Long, long 
afterwards, as Jacob lay dying, and 
Rachel's other child, Joseph, stood 








to Hebron, the traveller may still 
visit a small-domed building. It is 
the world's perpetuation of the mem- 
ory that Jacob carried to his own 
grave. 

* * * 

NAZARETH, Christ's boyhood 
home, is north of Jerusalem, 
situated in the foothills of the 
Lebanon range. En Naziran, as it is 
called to-day, has a population of 
from three to four thousand. 

Here is the description of a visit 
to Nazareth, made by a Christian 
traveller a few years ago: 

"A ride of two hours, across a level 
plain," he says, "and a steep climb 
up the hillside, brought us within 
sight of Nazareth, where we intend- 
ed to spend the coming Sunday. We 
soon found clean and comfortable 
quarters in a native hotel, and then 
went to town. As it was sunset, most 
of the shops were closed. 

"On Sunday morning we joined the 
natives in the Protestant Church, 
and although not understanding the 
language, we were able to join them 
in spirit. 

"During our short stay in the town 
of Jesus' boyhood, we frequently 
passed the fine spring, known as 
Mary's fountain. Without doubt the 
Saviour, as a boy, oft-times accom- 
panied His mother to this spot when 
she went to draw water. This being 
the only water supply of the town, 
a constant stream of women and chil- 
dren may be seen going and coining 
from morning to evening." 

It was at Nazareth that the 
Saviour spent thirty years of His 
life. Here He learned to know men 
and the world and learned too the 
pleasures and pains of bodily labor. 
"Can there any good thing come out 
of Nazareth?" asked Nathaniel of 
Philip. Perhaps the question was 
prompted by the obscurity of the 
place, for it long remained an insig- 
nificant village, though always a 
scene of gracious beauty. 



almost that they are saying, "Let us 
now go even unto Bethlehem and see 
this thing which has come to pass." 

Had Bethlehem not been the birth- 
place of Christ, it would still have 



by to receive a last benediction, 
Jacob lived over again the fearful 
hours of that fateful day in the 
neighborhood of Bethlehem. Not far 
from the village, on the main road 



WHY STOCKINGS 

ARE HUNG UP 

ALL young boys and girls hang up 
their stockings at Christmas in 




fet 1 ^ 



Ahnvfl- Bethanv home of Mary and Martha, and often visited by Jesus. Here we look down upon the town 
£«m n mountain hillside. Below: In the fields beyond Bethlehem, ever associated with the Christmas Story, 
r™ * i^lT and Bu th gleaned. Every inch of available countryside has been terraced and planted. Here the 



olive, fig and pomegranate thrive 



order that Santa 
C 1 a u s may fill 
them with toys, 
but not many chil- 
dren, and not 
many grown - up 
people either, 
know how this 
practice origin- 
ated.. 

Tt is s a i d to 
have had its be- 
ginning in Amster- 
dam, where the 
children, knowing 
the old tradition 
that St. Nicholas 
— -the Santa Claus 
of later days — 
made his rounds 
over the roofs of 
the houses at 
Christmas on 
Woden's horse 
Sleipner, vised to 
set the little wood- 
en shoes in a row 
by the chimney- 
place so that he 
might see them. 

From Holland 
the custom spread 
to other lands, and 
in English-speak- 
ing countries a 
stocking was sub- 
stituted for the 
shoe because it 
held more and 
would stretch. 
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ONE thousand Miracle Baskets 
will be distributed by Tlie Sal- 
vation Army in Toronto, during 
Christmas week. One thousand 
homes, where poverty is monarch, 
will be gladdened by this gesture of 
seasonable cheer. 

If you have plenty of food in your 
larder, and coals for your stove; and 
candies for your children, it will 
prove difficult for you to understand 
just the full significance of the ad- 
vent of an Army basket on Christmas 
Eve, to the people of Poor Street. The 
savory whiff of a sizzling roast of 
beef, and the delicioua emanations 
from the plum pudding a-boiling on 
Christmas Day make a miracle of 
difference in such homes. 

Beef and plum pudding form but 
two of the delectables in the Christ- 
mas basket. Add to them : Potatoes, 
turnips, carrots, bread, butter, green 
peas, sugar, tea, fruit-cake, oranges, 
apples, candies, and then a Christmas 
"War Cry," a Scripture Calendar and 
a card of Season's Greetings from the 
Commissioner, and the basket is 
complete. What a basket! 

Long before Christmas letters com- 
mence to arrive at The Social Offices, 
asking if The Army would remember 
the poor at Yule-tide. Steeped in 
pathos, written in agony of mind, and 




mailed often with a heart-deep 
prayer, these letters illuminate the 
tragedy of the struggle to make ends 
meet in some homes. 



WHERE NEEDED MOST 

THE SALVATION ARMY is found 
where Jt is needed most. It does 
the little act which means a whole 
world to people in a physical, and in 
a mental and spiritual sense. Wherever 
there is human need this Organiza- 
tion is to be found with the one hand 
outstretched in welcome and with the 
other bearing needed nourishment. 

This is the practical side of the 
work of this unique Movement 
throughout the world and which is 
everywhere marked by the same de- 
votion to the relief of human needs. 

The other side, the spiritual, is 
cared for as faithfully. The results 
of its redemptive work do not re- 
quire to be told. All know them; 
many people from personal experi- 
ence, or from what has come under 
their observation. 

Every phase of life is intimately 
touched by The Salvation Army. 



One Thousand Miracle Baskets 

Distributed by The Army in Toronto 

Carry Christmas into as Many 

Poverty-Stricken Homes 



Here is a letter from a mother of 
three : 

"Could you kindly send me a 
Christmas basket or something for 
my three children, as it impossible 
for me to get them a thing. Their 
father hasn't earned a cent for near- 
ly a month, and has scarcely done 
anything all summer. If we hadn't 



had a decent bit of furniture to sell, I 
don't know what we would have done 
for the rent, so I do hope and pray 
in the name of our good Lord Jesus 
that you can help me in this matter." 
"If you are sending out any Christ- 
mas dinners this year, will you please 
send me one, as my husband is not 
working," writes another mother. 



"We have eight children, and they are 
all needing clothes, so if you would 
be so kind as to help me I would tie 
more than glad." 

Not only does this family receive a 
Christmas basket, but the children 
are fitted out with warm, clean 
clothes as well. Our investigator — 
each case is thoroughly investigated 
by an Army Officer — looks after this 
angle of the work. By the way, it is 



WHEN "FRELSENS HAER" came to the RESCUE 

A Touching Story With a Happy Christmas Ending 

could be found. "We don't know 
where she's gone," she was informed. 

Several other clues were followed 
down, but they petered out in noth- 
ingness. The phone book was search- 
ed, and the directory — but all in vain. 

The Officer was on the point of re- 
porting her failure to the father, 
when the problem was solved in a 
very unexpected way. She was go- 
ing through the correspondence one 
morning (and what a correspondence, 
a veritable cross-section of human- 
ity's needs !} when she was astounded 
to see a letter from Marie. "Would 
you give me advice and help?" it 
asked. "My little baby will be here 
soon. My husband has left me, and 
I do not know where to go or what 
to do." 

Some folk would have called this a 
coincidence. Not so the Salvationist. 
She bowed her head for a moment 
over that heaped-up pile of corre- 
spondence and breathed a quiet 
prayer of gratitude for God's miracu- 
lous intervention. 

Marie was visited without delay, 
and taken to The Army's Hospital 
where her child was born. After that 
came a period of rest in an Army 
Home. 

Some time before all this happened 
a lady had phoned The Army's Head- 
quarters. "I would take a girl and 
baby and keep them for you for a 
while," she said. But at that moment 
the Captain could not think of any 
one she would like to send to the 
lady, so she made a note of it in her 
diary. 

One day when Marie was Hvell 
enough to leave the Home and com- 
. mence her search' for work, the Cap- 
tain bethought herself of the diary 
note. A phone call settled the mat- 
ter, and Marie and her little one 
found a pleasant home with this kind 
friend. 

The father in Denmark, was filled 
with delight when he got the news 
that The Army was looking after his 
daughter. At once he forwarded 
money, and a letter of love. And the 
other day, when we were in the 
Women's Social Office, we saw a bie 
parcel, adorned with Christmas seals 
and an array of Danish stamps. It 
was addressed to Marie. 



tit DON'T want any 'monkey busi- 
I ness,' father." 

■*■ Marie held the yellow slip of 
paper in her quivering hand, until the 
words began to dance wierdly 
through her blurring tears. 

"He doesn't — understand," she 
moaned softly to herself. "He can't 
or he would send me money." 

But how could he understand ? Had 
she not kept the true situation from 
him, and yet continued her pleading 
for help with terrible urgency. Had 
he not sent her money for an opera- 
tion on her eye? — and now she want- 
ed more! No wonder he doubted. He 
read between the lines. There was 
something w ong — she was conceal- 
ing something— quite obviously! The 
difficulty hinged on the fact that she 
was in Toronto, Canada; he was in 
Denmark, and this prevented the 
clarifying influence of personal con- 
tact. 

Had he seen Marie as she was — 
seen that she was soon to be a 
mother, and that her husband had 
cruelly deserted her at a time when 
his presence should have been deemed 
a sacred obligation, then probably all 
would have been well. As it was, he 
entertained grave suspicions. 

There came a day, however, when 
a little lurking doubt commenced to 
trouble him. Perhaps, after all, 
things really were going badly with 
Marie. She never before had given 
him cause for doubt. He would en- 
quire — not of her, but through some- 
one else. But here he struck a snag. 
He knew no one in Toronto. 

One day, however, an inspiration 
came to him. It came whilst he was 
walking down the street, and the 
medium was the lettering "Frelsens 
Haer" which caught his eye. "The 
Salvation Army." Ah! The Army 
would find his girl. They were every- 
where, all the time! 

Several weeks later a bulky enve- 
lope was brought to 20 Albert Street, 
Toronto. In it a father told of his 
fears, gave his daughter's address, 
and begged the Salvationists of 
Canada to find her and let him know 
her exact circumstances. 

That very day an Officer called at 
the address given — but no Marie 





interesting to note that in two 
months, in Toronto alone, The Army 
supplied well over a thousand men, 
women and children with free cloth- 
ing. 

In some cases these letters are like 
the lifting of curtains, allowing one 
to peep right into the centre of the 
sorrows and hopes of the homes from 
whence they come. What bravery 
dwells within the sincere hearts of 
some quiet-mannered mothers. 

"I am writing to you to see if you 
could send my children something 
for Christmas. I have six little ones; 
their father hasn't had any work for 
two years, except relief work, and 
that has to go for the rent. I have 
one little boy who is sick with Saint 
Vitus' Dance. It is pretty hard to get 
anything for them when the father is 
not working." 

Occasionally a father essays a 
letter. 

"I have been out of work for a 
long time," one writes, "and have 
two little children, and know no way 
of getting anything for Christmas. 
I am behind in my rent, and my wife 
has been sick for three or four 
months. If you could please try and 
help us out by giving us a box for 
Christmas we would appreciate it 
more than I can say." 

Hundreds of letters were received; 
hundreds of other cases came to our 
notice in other ways, and not a family 
meriting the assistance has been 
turned down. 

We might add that Christmas relief 
work represents but a portion of The 
Army's Social operations. Through- 
out our land, day in and day out, year 
after year, Salvationists are minis- 
tering constantly to the wants of the 
needy and unfortunate. 



THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER 

The Toronto "Globe" in its "Out- A 
look of the Church" column, speaks I 
of our Christmas "War Cry" as being 
"rich in soul-stirring accounts of 
fields conquered for Christ," and re- | 
fers to it as a "beautiful Christmas i 
edition." 

* * * 

"The Christmas number is strong 
and worthy of your best traditions, 
writes Mr. T. Body. "The color 
scheme is rich. The picture of the 
woman Officer in uniform is beauti- 
ful in its appeal. To me she stands 
for The Christ of The Army Jtoaa. 
There you have depicted religion ro 
action." 



